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SLAVERY: 


Or, THE. TIMES, 


Miß Hamitron to Miſs St. Lact, in 
continuation. 


brother, prevented the 4nformation 
I ſo ardently deſired to receive. On his 
recovery, he ordered Clarance into his 


room, who opened a wonderful ſcene of 


ſuſpected iniquity. 

He began with a retroſpect of that un- 
fortunate engagement which proved ſa 
fatal to your noble parents, and deſcribes, 


with ſimple energy, his diſtreſs, when 


fruitleſsly ſearching the field of battle for 


the body of his deceaſed maſter. For 


Yor. II, B three 


— 


SLIGHT fever, which attended my 
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three days his endeavours were vain, and 
he was returning through a wood, in deep 
dejection, when he paſſed, a groupe of 
thoſe women who, in defiance of every 
motive compaſſion might induce, were 
ſharing the ſpoils of the ſanguine field, 
He viewed them. attentively for ſeveral mi- 
nutes, when one of them produced ſome- 
thing tied up in a cambric handkerchief, 
which, after clearing of its contents, they 
aſked him to purchaſe. He took it, and 
in one corner were the initials G. S. L. 
Eager to be ſatisfied, and trembling for 
the reſult of his enquiries, he begged to 
look at the ſhining things they had taken 
out. Oh! madam, (ſaid he,) they in- 
« dulged me. But what did I feel at the 
« ſight of the general's watch, gorget, and 
« ſaſh, with Mrs. St. Leger's picture, and 
« his name round the outſide at full 
ie Jength! Alas! I could not buy them, 
« and only ug away the. handker- 
« chief, 


* 
4 
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tc. chief, which I will never part with but 
ce to my ſweet young lady.“ 

He then ſhewed me the precious relic, 
which I am not aſhamed to ſay, received 
the tears of both. 

ec See, madam, ſee, (he cried,) theſe 
. ſaceed drops, ſolemn proofs of that cou- 
ce, rage which proved his ruin. Often have 
6 I waſhed theſe crimſon ſpots with 
" Arn: of anguiſh, but they ſtill re- 
© main.“ | 

When he enquired of theſe 3 
from whence they gleaned the valuable 
ſpoils, they readily anſwered they gained 
them by violence from another party, 
who they ſuppoſed had taken them from the 
body of an officer.— This was conviction 
enough, and he then ſought no farther, 
but made the beſt of his way to Port- 
Royal. I then enquired what he knew of 


| Abrams. 


cc Too much! To much! (he anſwer- : 
« ed.)—L have known him many years, 
B2 Land 


- 
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* and was exceſſively troubled to ſee him 
* a viſitor in my maſter's family. Judge, 
« fir, and you, madam, if 1 had not rea- 
ce ſon. He was a petty-agent in the ar- 
« my, and, by dint of aſſurance, and the 
te poſſeſſion of a little money, with which 
« he occaſionally ſupplied ſuch of our of- 
ce ficers as had occaſion for it, gained 
* conſequence enough to be admitted 
ce into company who deteſted the prin- 
c ciples they were obliged to wink at.“ 

* Often would he queſtion me as to the 
c ſituation of the general's family and cir-- 
ce cumſtances ; and, (it is with ſhame I muſt 
ec acknowledge my weak neſs,) he too often 
c took advantage of it, when I was de- 
e prived by liquor of my ufual reſerve. —lIn 
* one of thoſe intoxtcated moments, I 
«was ſo far off my guard as to boaſt my 
<« poſſeſſion of the general's will, which, 
ce on the report of an enſuing battle, he 
had too haſtily entruſted to me, as alſo 
« a duplicate of it unſigned. Abrams now 

-..  Checame 
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e became more attached to me than be- 
er fore; and, on the eve of that memorable 
day, which decided the general's fate, 
* after I had quitted my noble maſter, he 
« came to my lodging. Under pretence 
« of drinking ſucceſs to the American 
« troops, he found means, (as I have 
too much reaſon to ſuppoſe,) to work 
eme up to his purpoſe, by contradict- 
*« ing the information I had before given, 
*« ſaying, he was certain, whatever opinion 
i my maſter might have of my integrity, he 
* could never carry it ſo high as to give 
* me ſuch an important truſt. Warm with 
« liquor, and hurt at his baſe ſuſpicion, 
« ] imprudently took the parcel from the 
* cheſt, ſhewed him the ſeals which faſ- 
* tened the cover, of the real will, —and 
« —never ſaw it afterwards !—But, even 
* to this day, I dare not poſitively charge 
« him with the theft, as, in the ſucceeding 
te confuſion, I loſt many other things, but 

if happily the duplicate was ſafe,” | 
| B 3 Here 
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Here I interrupted him, to aſk why he 


did not give this duplicate to Mrs. St. 


Leger. It might, (he feared,) have 
te added to the pain ſhe then endured 
& and, as ſhe ſeemed fully eſtabliſhed in 
ce the eſtates and fortune of her noble huf- 
« band, he did not conceive it eſſential to 
ce her own ſafety, till the hour in which he 
ce beheld Abrams admitted as an intimate 
« friend, and himſelf rejected.“ 

A thouſand ſuſpicions now darted into 
his mind; and, upon his going to a ſer- 
vant of your mother's, ſhe gave him ſuch 
an account of Abrams's power as convinced 
him there was a dreadful fraud practiſed 
ſomewhere. For ſeveral ſucceeding morn- 
ings, he attended the gate of his revered 


miſtreſs, but was always denied the ſight 


both of you and her, which ſo harraſſed 
his perplexed mind as to produce a vio- 
lent diſorder on the ſpirits. This termi- 
nated in the deprivation "of his ſenſes, 
which held till you had left the iſland. 


L Soon 
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Soon after recovering his health, he deter- 
mined to follow you to England; and it 
was by mere accident he diſcovered you, 
on the day you firſt ſaw him in London, 
when he fays he was paſſing in a coach 
from his lodging to the Bank, where he 
was commiſſioned to receive ſome caſh for 
his landlord who was indiſpoſed.—That 
he knew you immediately, and the fight 
of Abrams behind you deprived hiin of che 
prudence neceſſary on ſuch an occa.1on, 

Thus far my dear proceeded poor 
Clarance. How uſeful this intelligence 
may prove depends upon future circum- 
ſtances. My brother has been favoured - 
with legal opinion from high authority, 
which affords him every encouragement 
to hope, though nothing can at preſent 
be decided, 


3 JS 

This cunning Abrams! My brother 
returned this evening to Hampton. He 
went to the Commons to examine the will. 
4 It 
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It was ſigned by two names obſcure 
enough, but the third is that of a very re- 
ſpectable planter, whom my brother clear- 
ly remembers to have ſeen when he was in 
Jamaica; and'that his principles dignified 
his ſituation ſtill more than the gentility of 
his connections. —Clarance was rather 
ſtruck at the ſight of a name which carries 
ſuch authenticity, and confeſſes he was 
extremely intimate with the general. 
We have only then one reſource. Will 
you not love my brother, when I tell you 
he means, (if this gentleman be not come 
to England, which he intended,) to take 
a trip in one of his own ſhips to America? 
not being willing to truſt a matter of ſuch 
-importance to a letter. Adiev, my love. 
write directly, and let me know how Mrs. 
Abrams approves ſea- bathing.— Patience 
and ſtrength poſſeſs her guides 


Lovisa HamiLToy, 


To 
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To Miſs HAMIL rox, frem Miſs ST. Leon, 
Church- Field, Margate, July 8. 


H! ſtop the dear benevolent man. 
— He muſt not go, indeed. — 1 
ſhould never experience a moment's fe- 
licity, ſhould any accident, through my 
means, deprive you of ſuch a brother. 
I am ſure my uncle would be miſerable as 
myſelf, were ſuch an event to take place. 
—He has written to me, from Exeter, a 
ſweet paternal letter, but all the charm- 
ing ſcenes they continually behold on 
their journey are totally inſufficient to re- 
move his pupil's dejection.— Poor young 
man! he deceives himſelf. —The tears he 
Places to a father's loſs have other ſources. 
No matter.—It is a pity !--though ] 
hardly know what I write. | 
Your concluding intelligence alarms, 
affects, and yet painfully delights! But 
oh! 
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oh! that handkerchief! Stained perhaps 
with the ſacred blood of a father !—-Ah! 
madam, how has my ſoul dwelt with hor- 
ror upon that ſhocking tranſaction! Till 
now, a ſoft gleam of hope animated my 
wiſhes, but, alas! it vaniſhes like the au- 
tumnal films with the light breezes of 
noon. What monſters! And are they 
women? Cruel ſacrilege! What, rob 
the dead . , . . gi 
It is fit that painful meditation ſhould 
fill the melancholy pauſe. i 
. July 10, 
Tell my friend, my kind ſecond parent, 
he ſhall not quit England on my account, 
What danger can attend a letter? If the 
gentleman diſowns the ſignature, will not 
this man be culpable enough to juſtiſy a 
proſecution? 
Do not aſk my opinion of Margate, 
the invariable routine of amuſement here 
differs but little I apprehend from that 
of Brighton, unleſs we except deſtructive 
gambling, 
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gambling, which is not altogether. ſo 
fuitable to the quality of the company. 
The convenience of a boarding-houſe is 
Not without exceptions, likewiſe. How 
often am I made to bluſh for the vulgarity 
of Mr. Abrams and his wife! But his be- 
haviour to- day is extremely unaccountable. 
We were juſt ſeated to tea, when the ſtage 
ſet-down another boarder, whom it was 
evident Mrs. Hawding expeded. When 
the little confuſion his entrance had cauſed 
ſubſided, he joined converſation with the 
air of a man -who had travelled and knew 
the world.— His addrefs was genteel ; his 
dreſs faſhionable; but neat; his perſon 
tall, but graceful. I know not whether the 
dejection I could not hide was a call upon 
his pity, but he ſingled me out with that 
delicate attention which marks the gen- 
tleman.— The ghaſtly ſtare and inward 
execration which Abrams received him 
with was unnoticed, I imagine, by all but 
myſelf, —But when Mr, Sealy was remov- 

=_ ing 
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ing a chair which ſtood between us, my 
ungracious guardian roughly pulled it 
from him, and ſat down himſelf. A 
{mile of diſdain paſſed from Mr. Sealy's 
countenance, It was infectious, went 
round, but ſtopped with Mrs. Abrams, 
who, fwelling at the viſible neglect her 
huſband met with, haughtily quitted the 
room, followed by her offended partner. 
My face glowed even to a degree of pain, 
and I felt tears rifing to my eyes. Will 
« you retire with me, my dear Miſs St. 
« Leger?” ſaid the conſiderate Mrs, 
Hawding. 

Mr. Sealy ſtarted.— Forgive me, la- 
dies, (he cried, taking my hand,) but 
& ſurely—it muſt be.—Tell me, do I not 
© now behold a daughter of the noble St. 
« St, Leger?” 

« General St. Leger?” aſked J, in a 
trembling voice. 

© The ſame, madam ?” 


#* Yes 
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« Yes, I am that moſt unhappy orphan.” 
— My emotion was extreme, and, unable 
to make any apology to the friend of my 
deceaſed father, I was ſupported to my 
room. After undergoing an impertinent 
lecture from my rude companion, (who 
came up at the requeſt of our kind land- 
I. dy, ) I was permitted to reſume my only 
pleaſing employment. 

Aſtoniſhing! 1 am ſummoned this mo- 
ment to quit my pen! A chaiſe is at the 
door! Mrs. Abrams in the next room 
abſolutely forcing on her great coat! 
Could but my dear Miſs Hamilton take a 
view of her, as ſhe ſtands before the 
glaſs! A ſmall white beaver covers a 
gauze handkerchief that ſurrounds her 
temples. Broad gold band. Long black 
feathers, — Enormous neckcloth. — And 
York-flame ſafh. R >. . 
Coming, madam. Adieu, deareſt 


lady, 
Mary ANN ST. LEGER. 


Mr. 


Your loving huſband, 


14; SLAVERY: Ox, 


Mr. AnRAMs to Mrs. ABRAMS. 


My Dean, Dunkirk, July,12.. 
E careful of the goods conſigned to 

9 your hands. Do not let her ſtir 
from you. Above all, keep her from the 
Hambletuns. — If Mr. Berisford comes, 
watch him. He's a deep-one.—Remem- 
ber what I told you about Sealy.— Send 
the ſmall portmantle with my every day 
cloathes and ſome linen. But be ſure. 
don't forget the ow!d black pocket-book, 
that's in the iron cheſt under the bed. 


S. ABRAMS, 


- Miſs Sr. Lecrn to Miſs HAMIL Tow. 
| Spital- Melde, July 13. 
X7 HAT can this myſtery, portend ? 
Dear madam, read the above in- 
elegant epiſtle, which Mrs, Abrams drop- 

ped 
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ped in taking out her pocket handker- 
chief laſt night.—Is it not ſtrange ?=A- 
viſitor, Ellen ?—Mr. Sealy. , . 

It was indeed, Mr. Sealy, the edduadls 
friend of my beloved parent. How ten- 
derly he ſoothed! how delicately he ſym- 
pathifed ! and how attentively he liſtened 
to my melancholy ſtory ! While we 
were thus mournfully engaged, Mrs. 
Abrams returned, and could ſcarcely be 
civil. Surely theſe people's behaviour 
is every day more perplexing.—I was 
hurried from Margate, without any viſible 
reaſon ; and, while we were flying to 
London, my guardian was wafted to 
Dunkirk.—He cannot ſuſpect Clarance. 
But I will diſpatch theſe notes and wait, 
forgive me, if I add impatiently, for your 
opinion. Adieu. 


Mary AnN ST, Leer. 


E 
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To VO ST. LEGER, from Miſs HAMiLTOx. 
Hampton, July 15. 

O not be alarmed, my love, — The 

men who are commiſſioned to ſearch 

the villain's houſe are charged to give you 

no diſturbance. Come to me immedi- 

ately. Mrs. Abrams dare not controul 

you; and, ſhould ſhe be impertinent, Mr. 

Sealy, who gives you this, will readily 
filence her. 

My brother ſet out laſt night for Dun- 
kirk. He is indefarigable in the cauſe of 
oppreſſed goodneſs, —Could you have ſup- 
poſed this identical Mr. Sealy's name was 
fixed upon by Abrams as ſufficient to au- 
thenticate his baſeneſs? But I loſe time. 
Les, you will certainly paſs next winter 
in Finſbury-Square, What now can add 
to my felicity but the happineſs of your 
beloved Adolphus? Once more, come 


immediately to your 
Lovisa HAaMiLTON, 
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To Mr. Hawxins from Miſs ST. Ltcrr, 
Hampton, Auguſt I l. 

TOY to my revered uncle. No longer 
ſhall guilt's contraſted brow lower 
upon his fairer proſpect. Serenely bright 
ſhall ſer his declining ſun.—While, happy 
in his ſacred protection, his Mary Ann 
will ſmile at thoſe formidable clouds 

which once obſured her every hope. 

Will you not think me ſomewhat roman- 
tic? What wonder, if the overflowings 
of ardent gratitude ſhould produce expreſ- 
ſions bordering upon a weakneſs I have 
ſometimes reprehended in others? Yes, 
my beloved friend, the hopes my laſt let- 
ter * mentioned are fully completed, and 
I am now rejoicing in the ſociety of my 
excellent Miſs Hamilton, —Are you not 

anxious to know by what means my feli- 
: C city 


* This letter does not appear. 
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city has been ſo ſuddenly eſtabliſhed ? 
Oh! my uncle, you can properly and pi- 
oufly attribute theſe bleſſings to that ſource 
from which, in the darkeſt ſcenes, you 
have drawn conſolation. Certainly the 
following elucidation of my fate, once ſo 
myſterious, will juſtify the ſweet depend- 
ence you have fo often boaſted, 

The ſudden and unaccountable reſolu- 
tion of my guardian to viſit Dunkirk I 
attributed to ſome unexpected buſineſs, 
nor did our haſty- departure from Mar- 


gate occaſion any particular anxiety in 


your niece. Every place was equally diſ- 
guſtful while condemned either to bluſh 
for the loquacious blunders of Mrs. A- 
brams, or tormented with the continual 
bickerings of them both. But judge my 
amazement, on the 15th of this month, 
when, as we were taking our tea, ſweetened 
with its uſual mixture of the good lady's 
reflections on her abſent huſband, a loud 
Enocking interrupted her ſarcaſtical re- 


marks, 
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marks, and ſhe changed the ſubject to 
that of Mark Anthony's tardineſs in an- 
ſwering the door, who entered with an 
intent to announce our viſitors, the fore- 
moſt of whom puſhed him aſide, and, with 
an air as if he were exerciſing his polite- 
neſs on his own premiſes, begged the gen- 
tlemen his followers to walk forward. —I 
aroſe, terrified at the exhibition of man- 
net's rather too ferocious to be pleaſing.— 
ce Sit ſtill, young lady, (ſaid the ſpeaker.) 
« Don't be afraid. We are not going to 
ce be rude to any body if they are not 
« troubleſome.—So madam, (to Mrs. A- 
* broms) be pleaſed for to give up yout 
cc keys.” 

He was goirig on, when ſhe bounced, 
(ſo I mult call it,) from her chair, loudly 
ſcreaming, Fire! Thieves! Rogues! 
© Houſe-breakers!” And, ſeizing poor 
Mark Anthony by his throat, as he ſtood 
gaping with fear.“ It! is you, you villain, 

C2 « have 
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© have done this. Robbed! Ruined! 
« Murdered in broad daylight!“ Then, 
falling on her knees, © Oh! gentlemen, 
« dear good gentlemen, pity a poor crea- 
* ture !— Here, take all I have.” 

Cannot you ſuppoſe my extreme joy 
when, interrupting herſelf, ſhe cried, 
« Oh! there's Mr. Hambletun's carriage.“ 
And then, running to the door, unoppoſed 
by the men, as they feemed actually pe- 
trified by her wild vagaries, ſhe caught 
hold of Mr. Sealy, who was juſt ſtepping 
from the coach, —< Save me, (he cried.) 
«© We ſhall be murdered, robbed, ruined, 
« and undone !—They are now in the 
ec houſe That black dog, Anthony, let 
« them in.! dare ſay he's in the ſecret. — 
<c ] ſhall have every thing conf/ticated.” 1 
had followed her into the paſſage, and be- 
held Mr. Sealy, with a conſtrained ſmile, 
fhake her off. Be not alarmed, my 
« dear creature, (ſaid he to me.) Read this 
« note, and then prepare to go with me.“ 


«« Moſt 
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e Moſt joyfully, fir, (1 anſwered, after 
* peruſing a friendly invitation from 
*« Miſs Hamilton,) I am ready this mo- 
« ment.” 

No but you don't, miſs — Why you 
e would not ſurely leave me to the mercy 
* of theſe thief-taking vagrants Do 
ce pray, Mr. Seeler, ſend them about their 
** buſineſs. When you are gone I ſhall be 
« ſtripped to the ſkin. I dare ſay they 
*© won't leave me any thing at all.” 

Her agitation would have excited the 
pity of any one; but the extreme eager- 
neſs with which ſhe was endeayouring to 
convey a gold necklace and pair of ear- 
rings into her pocket, ſo ſtrongly marked 
this womans character as ſuperceded 
every idea of commiſeration. | 

« You are miſtaken, madam, (replied 
that gentleman, ) as to the motive of 
te theſe people's viſit. You muſt be pa- 
<« tient. They have a warrant to ſearch 
* your houſe.” 

i Search my houſe ! (with a look of in- 

C 3 credulous 
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te credulous aſtoniſhment,) why I have 
te got no countryband goods, no, nor yet 
« folen ones, Mr. Seeler Let em touch 
« a lock if they dare, Mr. Seeler. No 
cc ſuperannevated jeſtices runners ſhall lay a 
ce finger on my property.“ 
© Runners | madam. Better language, 
ec if you pleaſe, to the king's officers. 
c Runners, truly! We ſhall ſoon let you 
ce ſee it is your buſineſs to be quiet, and 
ce not run on in this manner,” ſaid one of 
the ſtrangers. 
Here Mr. Sealy, giving me his hand, 
entreated I would leave this ſcene of con- 
fuſion, and Ellen might take my orders 
as to what I would chuſe her to bring af- 
ter me © Bear witneſs, (exclaimed the 
« frantic mortal,) bear witneſs, ſhe's an 
ce heireſs, Mark Anthony! What does 
e the fool ſhake ſo for ?—Bear witneſs, I 
c ſay — Oh! but he's in the plat as well 
& as the reſt.— Ay, ay, I ſee how it is.— 
* You are all concerned in it, But I'm 
ff not ſo eaſily 1tmidated*” 
| | | fe What, 


* 
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* What, then, you do not chuſe to part 
ce with this young lady without higher au- 
ce thority ?” ſaid my protector. He then 
went to the carriage, and inſtantly return- 
ed with two gentleman, one of whom im- 
mediately produced an order from the 
lord chancellor for my deliverance from 
Abrams. This was proof poſitive, and the 
could only mutter future vengeance againſt 
all who had any hand in this willainous 
affair. 

We have fince been informed ſhe was 
ſo exceedingly troubleſome to the men, in 
the execution of their office, that compaſ- 
ſion to their own ears induced them to 
ſhut her up in her little parlour, taking a 
reſpectable neighbour to accompany them 
in their examination. In the courſe of it 
they diſcovered a fuperb piece of my fa- 
ther's family plate, with his arms and cy- 
pher richly engraved. And this I find was 
the ground they went upon in executing 
a waxrant drawn upon the ſuppoſition of 

C 4 receiving 
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receiving ſtolen goods. But what was of 
higher importance to our cauſe, was the 
exiſtence of ſome letters, written by a pet - 
tifogging lawyer, containing an exact 
draft of the falſe will, with full inſtruc- 
tions how to ſecure his infamous client in 
his illegal poſſeſſion. One, in particular, 
congratulated him upon his ſucceſs in ſo 
fortunately intercepting my father's letters 
written to my mother, which ſhe - never 
received. Vile fellow ! how I deteſt him! 
Theſe inſamous epiſtles were dated from 
Philadelphia. In a bureau were found ſe- 
veral others, of a more modern date, from 
my gambling admirer, in the true jockey 
ſtile, promiſing a noble gratuity to the 
conſcientious Abrams for his intereſt with 
me, if ſucceſsful. | 8 
Oh! my dear ſir, keep, if poſſible, the 
poor deluded Adolphus from that wretch- 
ed fellow and his colleagues. It would be 
an afflicting circumſtance to that young 
man's friends to ſee ſo much integrity, 
enn, 
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generoſity, and nobleneſs of ſoul, ſacri- 
ficed to a horrid combination. You 
know, my uncle, I can only feel through 
the medium of his admiring protectors 
for his deviation from virtue. To them I 
cannot be explicit, though it is the only 
ſubject which juſtifies my reſerve to the 
amiable Miſs Hamilton; to you I may. 
here is a girl. But you have heard of 
Miſs Leſtock.— Why are high advantages 
given, if they lead but to deſtruction? De- 
pend upon this, my intelligence is certain. 
All the amiable qualities of your pupil will 
be ſacrificed to his unbounded benevo- 
lence. That girl acts but as an agent in 
the cauſe of villainy.— Watch, then, I en- 
entreat you, the devoted victim. He 
loves the ſnake which will ſting him to the 
heart. He is already entangled. Pro- 
tract your tour. It is the only chance you 
ave for preſerving the remaining excel- 
lencies of your Adolphus. For your ſake 
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1 tremble. — But it is for yours, our 
friends, and virtue's ſake only. 

To return. — Mr. Sealy and Mr, 
Hamilton both agree in ſuppoſing A- 
brams ſhewed his utual cunning in not 
acting under the gcneral's will during the 
remainder of my dear mother's life, who 
poſſeſſed ſpirit and diſcrimination, while 
in tolerable health, to have reſiſted every 
exertion of his power. They are deter- 
mined to ſtrain every effort to bring this 
precious guardian to juſtice, —He ſtaid 
but one night at Dunkirk, and Mr. Ha- 
milton, who purſued him as far as Ghent, 
was always a poſt behind him. Two of 
the gentlemen who ſigned the real will are 
now in England, We have ſeen them. 
They declare it was executed only ten 
days before the fatal battle, and that the 
genera] expreſſed the higheſt attachment 
to his wife's only brother, whoſe rectitude 
and piety he thought the ſureſt pledges for 
the performance of a will which gave him 


ſuch 
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fuch a complete executorial power. "Theſe 
gentlemen, who commanded in one regi- 
ment, happily eſcaped the carnage of the 
day, ind, after various difficulties, reco- 
vered part of their property, which they 
brought hither, 5 

We have now, then, ſufficient ground 
to go upon, and the good lord chancellor 
makes no difficulty of conſigning me to 
the care of that beloved uncle whoſe ne- 
ceſſary abſence is ſo well ſupplied by Mr, 
Hamilton. 

Adieu, dear and worthy ſir.— Lour 
preſence is ardently deſired by us all; but 
that we cannot at preſent enjoy it, is a 
ſource of regret to your dutifully affec- 
tionate | 

Mzzxy Ann ST. LEO ER. 


To Miſs ST, Lrerx, from the Rev. Mr. 
HAwKINS. 

Harrowgeate, September 1. 

OW, then, my child, are the 

ſanguine wiſhes of your uncle 

Ds fulfilled, 
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fulfilled. I ſhall behold you under the 
protection of virtue and benevolence. No 
more ſhall my ſoul mourn, in the deepeſt 
affliction, your comfortleſs proſpects. 
With a delighted ſatisfaction, ſhould «x 
pleaſe heaven to curtail my days, ſhall I 
leave you poſſeſſed of friends who are an 
honour to Chriſtianity. I do not indeed 
forget our ſad and mournſul parting ; but 
conſolation was not withheld. Its rays 
pierced the darkneſs of deſpair. I was de- 
folate. My troubles were enlarged. But J 
looked up ; I aſked afliſtance; and it was 
not denied. 

Lou have heard that, contrary to my 
father's intention, I made my election in 
favour of the church, and refuſed the lu- 
crative offer of a large farm, to obtain a 


proper degree of learning as a ſervitor in 
Chriſt's college, Oxford, where I was pa- 
tronized by your father's younger brother, 
through whoſe intereſt I was promoted to 
2 curacy, which produced but thirty 

| pounds 
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pounds per annum. Afrer twenty years 
Arit and laborious duty, I gave up the 
cure, and procured the appointment to 
Canada. But you know not perhaps that 
the little money I took out with me inſen- 
ſibly waſted, and that the worthy creatures 
I endeavoured to convert ſupported me 
from their own ſcanty pittance. Yet I 
deſpaired not. Though diſappointed of 
an expected legacy, I was not impatient; 
and behold the bleſſed refulr ! 

Deareſt Mary Ann, I know the deli- 
cacy of your mind. You are offended 
with Adolphus. —W hy? —Were Berisford 
in danger from an attachment to this un- 
happy girl, ſhould you be fo earneſt in his 
cauſe ?—But I have ſaid enough. — Ef- 
teem, reſpect, nay even /ove, this Adolphus, 
He is worthy of every diſtinction. 

I am quite of your opinion reſpecting 
the utility of his abſence from town, 
though I fear neither Berisford nor any of 
his clan,—Travelling through countries 
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ſo replete with natural wonders exhilirates 
the ſpirits, His are amazingly recovered. 
the Peak of Derby, Chatſworth Houſe, 
the iron mines, Mancheſter Canal, a ſtu- 
pendous work of art, ſtand foremoſt in our 
obſervations; and the ennui which un- 
avoidably attends a ſtill life can find no 
indulgence with us; fo that I doubt not 


but Mr. Hamilton will, on our return, 


congratulate his ward on his amended 
looks, and encreaſing cheerfulneſs. As 
we do not ſtay long in one town you will 
ſuppoſe our tour has been rather extenſive, 
Take a plan of the remainder. From 
Harrowgate north and to Newcaſtle upon 
Tyne; back again along the coaft 
through Norfolk and Suffolk ; and home 
by the way of Eſſex. —My good friend, 
in his laſt letter, ſpeaks of his intention to 
meet us at Cambridge. Be it at your pe- 
ril to let Miſs Hamilton, (who likewiſe 
intends to honour us,) come without you. 
Iwill be the guardian of your dignity ; 

— = 
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and will juſt add, the only moments A- 
dolphus dedicates to melancholy are thoſe 
in which he meditates on the cold con- 
tents of your laſt note to him, excepting 
the time he paſſes in mourning the uncer- 
tainty of his noble father's fate. Be hap- 
py, my ſweet girl, in the poſſeſſion of as 
much real felicity as can be wiſhed you by 
your tenderly affectionate 


RicyuarRp Hawkins, 


Francis BERIsToRD, Ei. to Mr. LE- 
| STOCK, | 

| October 8. 

ULLED by a mere novice. Taken 

in by a blubbering boy.—Coolly, 

artfully, and cautiouſly, had I laid my 

ſnares ; baited them with honeſty, chari- 

ty, and the innocent affection of a once 

blooming girl. All ready to ſpring, but 

the match was applied one moment too 

too late. The bird's flown. Has been 

abſent 
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abſent ſome time, accompanied by the old 
one. Gone to tax waiter's bills, find fault 
with the proviſions, fcold the poſt-boys, 


- admire fine proſpects, and ſwear—no, the 


puritans are frightened at that certain 
mark of a bold ſpirit. —Zounds, I have no 
patience.—-Money muft be had. Another 
fall of timber will not be ſufficient.— All 
the world will be at Newmarket.— Bet 
vpon bet. I have taken four to five, 
ten to fix, three to two, refuſed nothing. 
Something muſt turn up. I'm at my laft 
ſtake. Fairly diſtanced. Out-done by a 
bar's length. That old raſcal Abrams, 
too! They are up to him. All's diſco- 
vered. No hopes of the proud Weſt-In- 


dian. She is now ſecured by the ſame 


trammels that ſhackled the African phœ- 
nix.—All's over there. Poor Sally But 
there 1s one chance yet in her favour, 
though none in mine. Puſhed to the ut- 
moſt, Tatterſal, Hatchet, Langhorne, 
all upon me Let me refle&.—Curſe re- 

flection.ä— 
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flection.— And yet — only twenty-four | 
Full health, noble heart, but empty purſe, 
* Tom, bring my boots.” — No, I can't 
ride.—< What's the play?“ “ The Road 
«© to Ruin, fir.“ How the dog grinn'd! 
But I've kicked him down ſtairs, — 
That author's a knave; he lays too 
many temptations in his * Road” for 
ſuch honeſt fellows as me to ſhun. I 
want caff.— That plaguy barometer of 
a generous fellow's ſpirits is below the 
freezing-point with me !—Irs a fine morn- 
ing.—Had a father, too.—And many a 
tear. — But the compariſon comes too 
near. —What's this ?—A book ? — The 
Gameſters. — What buſinels have the 
zenches to exerciſe their imagination upon 
fuch things ?—Let them keep to the nee- 
dle, and leave the pen to us genuſes.—1'1I 
drop in at Brookes's:—One, two, three, 
ſeven, hundred deep there; and my cre- 
ditors paltry waiters! No harm in chou- 
fing them, ſurely. —W ine, here. Some 
claret. — Twon't do. Muddy as the 
Vor, II. D what 
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what d'ye call it? Seine. French river, 
Champaigne, dead as uncorked ſmall 
beer. Humble port, no brightneſs ; dull, 
cold, and inſipid.— Ah! welcome, friend 
Barry. Neyymarket for ever, boy.ä— Hang 
melancholy, drown reflection, and kill 
care.— And now I'm my own man again. 
And ſo farewel. | 
Fzxancis BERISFORD. 


P. S. Let me ſee, what's all this con- 
founded rhodomontade intended for ?— 
Oh! the rents, Old Skinflint.Muſt raiſe 
the wind againſt next Thurſday.— Am go- 
ing down in my phaẽton; ſix long-tailed 
bays.—Only upon trial.— Barry ſays they 

are bottom. Riſe only ſix years old, 
| Muſt have em if the things prove 
ſtaunch. —The ponies are quite done up. 


2 che 1 5th. Money ! money |! 
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To Francis BRERISroRDD, E,. from Mr, 
 LesTock: 
Molſey-Hurſt, October 10. 
HAT can I do, your honour ? The 
oaks are but of ten years growth, 
and are nobody's purchaſe. Mr. Martin 
ſays they will not pay felling and carriage. 
And, as for your tenants, ſeveral of them 
have given warning to quit, and your ho- 
nour knows none of them owe more than 
three months.-For my part, have not 
twenty pounds in hand. My daughter 
too is ſo unhappy.— But ſhe won't tell me 
why. She is extremely deſirous of viſit- 
ing Newmarket; but to what purpoſe ? 
Though I have heard, indeed, the prince 
Adolphus is to be there. To be ſure, he is 
rich; but a word to the wiſe is enough. 
Sally ſays, ſhe thinks he likes her too; 
but ſhe has no opportunity of ſeeing him. 
Do pray, your honour, think a little 
D 2 what 
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what you are abont.—If the mortgage is 
not paid off it will be forecloſed, and it 
would be a great pity to loſe ſuch a good 
farm. However, ['ll do what I can to ſup- 
ply your preſent exigence ;—perhaps you 
may have better luck, In which hope I 
remain your moſt dutiful ſervant. 

D. LtsTock, 


From Francis BERISTORD, E. to Mr. 
Lxsrock. 

Epping, December 12. 

A N you keep a ſecret, old boy? 

But what a needleſs queſtion.— 

We have all the honours in our own 

hands.— A golden mine this Adolphus! 
—Oh! the brainleſs worm, to ſet him- 

ſelf againſt the knowing-ones. — How 

the puritans will ſtare! The proud 

Weſt-Indian too! Gentle ſoul, I doubt 

ſhe muſt content herſelf with a humbler 

lot than that of governing the African ſa- 

vages.—Sally is in high ſpirits. No won- 
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der.—Harkee, Leſtock ; get a liſt of my 
creditors ; beſpeak an elegant dinner at 
the London ;—I will meet them there on 
the 21ſt, The demure dogs; I wiſh it was 
over. — Circulate a report that I had 
thoughts of leaving this deteſtable iſland, 
(you ſafely may,) but that—confound it, 
you mult ſtring together ſome canting pro- 
verbs, ſuch as Wild oats, © Never too 
c late to mend,” interlarded with honour, 
probity, juſtice, and what you pleaſe, to 
put them in good-humour, and then— 
propoſe a compoſition. Let me ſee; ten 
ſhillings-in the pound ;—they will be glad 
to take it of ſuch a *ſcape-grace—Mind 
your cue; a grave face ; ſhaking your nod- 
dle with the air of a plodding old cit, 
when you viſit them upon this buſineſs, Do 
you know that, if I had any conſcience, I 
ſhould not ſcruple to fling theſe cent. per 
cent. raſcals, with their long bills, double 
charges, and ſage remarks upon the follies 
they have neither ſpirit nor youth to in- 

D 3 dulge.— 
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dulge.— I can write no more. Captain Bar- 


ry comes to tell me, the phaëton is ready. 
am juſt going to try the mettle of my 
bays againſt colonel W's. greys. Several 
bets are made upon this buſineſs. We 
ſtart from Epping turnpike, ten miles for 
200 guineas, Wiſh me luck; and now 
farewel, Old Truſty. 


Francis BERISrORD. 


To A. Hamr.Ton, E/q.. from the Rev. Ri- 
EHARD FLAWKINS. 

Bury St. Edmunds, December 14. 

OST, loſt, Adolphus !. In every 

- ſenſe of the word, loſt, ruined, and 

betrayed !—I am diſtracted.— I fear the 

impetuoſity of his paſſions have driven 

him to ſome deed of defperation.—Oh 

that remorſeleſs villain! He is deep in 

this miſchief, —My generous, credulous, 

raſh, Adolphus! Oh! fir, he is gone; 

hut where, who can tell ? and yet perhaps. 


be 
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he may have fled to Hampton —William 
is on horfeback to carry this to town —1 
will cloſe.— Grant, good heaven, he may 
bring the only intelligence that can relieve 
my tortured ſoul. Oh! the kind Miſs 
Hamilton! My poor niece . the 
yet more wretched 

RIchARD Hawkins, 


Rev. Richaxp Hawsins to A. HaMiL- 
. TON, Eg. 
8 December 10. 


H A T on earth can equal a ſtate 
of ſuſpence? Nothing but the 
moſt dreaded certainty, and even that is in 
ſome degree preferable. But I forget how 
anxious you mult be for the particulars of 
an event which yet is involved in confu- 
ſion and darkneſs. , . +. 

The cheerful obſervations of 3 
on the different ſcenes we daily ad- 
mired confirmed me in the belief of 
D 4 his 
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his recovered tranquility, and every ſigh 
his boſom. ſwelled with I attributed 
to cauſes poſſibly removable ; but, as 
the day approached which we were made 
to hope would be happily diſtinguiſh- 
d by. your family's arrival at New- 
market, I perceived he fell into frequert 
reveries; and, when l turned the conver- 
ſation on the expected buſtle of the races, 
he appeared diſguſted with the theme. 
That he had, during the laſt month, re- 
ceived ſeveral letters, 1 well knew; but 
his abſolute ſilence on that ſubject gave 
me but little diſturbance, as I ſuſpected 
him not of holding any blameable corref- 
x ondence ,—On the evening previous to 
the commencement” of thoſe diverſions, 
after I had miſſed him for ſeveral hours, 
Sambo returned. With his hands ſpread, 
„Oh! ſir, my maſter he walk with one 
« pretty wife. — She cry. — He wipe her 
e ſweet eye. —She cry again. — Then he 
cry. And fol cry too.“ ; 


I was 
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I was alarmed, and immediately went in 
purſuit of the deluded youth; but, ſeeing, 
him coming down the ſtreet, his arms 
folded, and head hanging upon his boſom, - 
I withdrew unſeen. When he entered the 
parlour, © You have been weeping, Adol- 
« phus.”—He fmiled and turned from 
me.—*<* What has cauſed thoſe tears, my 
cc young friend?“ Dp | 
« Tears, ſir!' He , ſmiled again, but 
queriched the forced ſunſhine with a de- 
luge of ſorrow. 
« My dear Adolphus, (ſaid 1 bee 
c“ fore this anguiſh ?” 
.*« Excuſe me, fir.—Have I not recently 
0 loſt a parent?“ | 
The poor lad, to deſcend ſo low !—My 
heart bled for him. But, fooliſhly neglec- 
ting, through falſe tenderneſs, the wound 
I ſhould have probed, I ſuffered him to 
eſcape without farther queſtion. The next 
morning he expreſſed a deſire to mount a 
very fine horſe, the ſteadineſs of which our 
8 landlord 
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landlord pledged his honour for. I was 
reluctant, Adolphus eager, and the land- 
lord preſſing. But, unwilling to depart 
from the plan I had ever adopted, (which 
is to- be the friend rather than the gover- 
nor,) 1 gave conſent. 

When the day's ſport was over, T faw 
my pupil return amidſt a concourſe of peo- 
ple; and, to my utter diſguſt, he was ac- 
companied by the deteſted Berisford, who 
ſeemed deeply engaged in chat with a 
young woman gaily habited. She rode 
with ſpirit, and, paſſing by our inn, where 
Adolphus ſtopped, bid him adieu with a 
tender ſmile. I ſaw he was rather fluſhed, 
and ſeemed delighted with the day's ſport, 

often declaring he would not have'been 
abſent from the courſe for any conſidera- 
tion. © I hope (ſaid I) you will have bet- 
* ter company to-morrow, Adolphus.” 

Retter company, ſir!“ 

« Nay, do not bluſh. I only mean Miſs 
© St, Leger and her guardian'st!“ All his 

galety 
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gaiety was checked in a moment. His 
complexion changed ; and, complaining 
of fatigue, he ordered Sambo to follow him 
to his chamber.—It was a delicate point. 
Contradiction might irritate where com- 
pliance ſhould aſſuage. Thus argued the 
feelings of a misguided indulgence; and, 
totally blind to the impending ruin, I 
madly complied with his ſecond requeſt to 
go upon the courſe, but ſent to every 
inn for a chaiſe, after he was gone, with 
intent to keep a watchful eye upon his 
actions. The ſervant returned without 
fucceſs, and I was unavoidably obliged to 
compound with my wiſhes to attend him, 
as a ſlight touch of the gout rendered 
every attempt to walk impoſſible. 

Need I fay the hours dragged heavily 
along? — When day cloſed I grew ex- 
tremely uneaſy, and commiſſioned Sambo 
to make every enquiry reſpEting the poor 
youth. The faithful creature did not come 
back till eleven o'clock, and then, opening 

the 
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the door abruptly, he ruſhed forwards 
drenched with rain, which had fallen the 
whole evening in great abundance. Alas! 
1 was moſt affectingly employed, He diſ- 
covered it, and, coming up to me, paſſed 
his cold black hand acroſs my eyes, with 
ſuch a look of pity!— Oh! my maſter, 
« don't cry.—Me found him.—He is fo 
« fafe, — He laugh, ſing, jump, and 
laugh, ſing, jump, too.“ | 


c But where is he, Sambo ?”” 

«© Down ſtreet. —Great houſe. — All over 
cc light.“ | 

“Laugh, ſing, and NP Sambo. 1 
cc am confounded. —Come with me this 
cc moment,” Alas, Mr. Hamilton, I for- 
got my lameneſs, forgot the rain, every 
thing, but the ſafety of Adolphus, and, 
taking Sambo with me, went to the inn. 
he had deſcribed. Oh! fir, in a ſinall 
back room, was the dear unfortunate, io 


completely inebriated as to forfeit the re- 


ſpect he had never but once loſt ſight of 
for 
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for his tutor. I will not dwell upon this 
hateful ſcene any longer than to ſay, thar 
in anſwer to my moſt preſſing entreaties 
to retire—he—ſtruck me! This was too 
much. I went up to Berisford, who, with 
another gentleman of the turf, ſeemed to 
enjoy my diſtreſs, conveying their ſatisfac- 
tion by winks, nods, and grins, and, ſei- 
Zing him by the collar, told him, if he kept 
that deluded young man one momentlon- 
ger, he ſhould anſwer for it in a manner 
he would not like. The pitiful coward, 
after making ſome wretched excuſe, at- 
tempted to perſuade the unhappy maniac 
(for ſuch he ſeemed) to go home with me. 
He ſtared wildly ſtupid upon us; but 
Sambo, impatient and provoked, with un- 
parallelled ſtrength, forced him out of the 
room, and, with my aſſiſtance, brought 
him to our inn.—For ſeveral days aften, 
he would not ſee me. I wrote, but my 
letters were returned. Take them back, 


e Sambo, (he cried,) my heart is broken. 
| « —1 
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« I am a monſter unfit to live. But 

te did I frike that good old man ?” 
« Oh! yes, my prince, you did indeed.“ 
« What! the amiable, kind, tendef, 
„% Mr. Hawkins! A blow !— Mercy, great 
« heaven! and take me from earth! 
Thus he continued for five days, nor 
would ſuffer any one to approach him but 
Sambo. However, towards the evening 
of the fifth, I ventured to go to his room. 
He was up; and, ſeeing me enter, would 
have fled by me, but I ſhut the door, and, 
ſnatching his burning hand, © Receive, 
(I haſtily exclaimed,) receive my fervent 
& forgiveneſs. Dear Adolphus, I pardon 
* and pity you. Come down, nothing 
« more ſhall tranſpire on this ſubject. You 
„ are ill. This clofe confinement hurts 
„ you, We will leave this place to-mor- 
# row,—-Come, I have letters from Finf- 
„ bury-Square. Your guardian is gone 
to Paris in queſt of Abrams, who has 
i fent for his wife and family to reſide 
| e there. 
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« there. My niece too, mourns your ne- 
te glect.“ He looked down, ſullen and 
filent. © Speak to me, (I continued.) 
e Oh! Adolphus. for what have you ſa- 
tc crificed the ſweet confidence of friend- 
« ſhip? My heart wy me I do not de- 


 & ſerve ſuch treatment.” 


«« Well, fir, (ſaid he haſtily,) you do 
ce right; I merit reproof. Reproof ! (and 


he lifted up his hands in inexpreſſible 


te anguiſh,) oh! I merit reprobation ] 
e Leave me, leave me, thou venerable 
e man.” - And then, burſting into tears, 
threw himſelf upon a chair. With the 
greateſt difficulty I perſuaded him to take 
tea with me below, and with pain I faw 
his hand tremble, his eyes ſwelled, dim, 


| and heavy; his whole frame fo languid, 


and his countenance fo dejeted, that it 
encreaſed, if poſlible, both my love and 


| pity. 


The weather being charming for the 
ſeaſon, we took ſeveral airings upon the 


hills 
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hills and plains of that pleaſant ſpot, which 
reſtored, in ſome degree, the ſtrength 
and ſpirits of my poor invalid. But the 
conſequence of my late temerity confined 
me to my bed with a terrible gouty com- 
plaint. During the fit, which held nearly 
three weeks, Adolphus was my beſt nurſe, 
and rad, played, or converſed, by A, 
as 1 could bear it. 

When I was able to move, he expreſſed 
an inclination to viſit Bury, before we 
fin ſhed our tour. 1 cheerfully complied, 
though the ſhort days and foggy weather 
rendered travelling diſagreable, and 
my companion fell into ſuch reveries as 
mode me fear for his head. Whole hours 
have paſſed in this liſcleſs ſtate, nor could 
I account for a chang? ſo melancholy, 
Sambo, who generally ſirpt in the ſame 
room with him, uſed to ſay, © Oh! fir, my 
poor maſter | — No fleep. IIe groan, 
« ſigh, ſtart, get up, walk about, then go 
* to bed! Ah! my prince be very ſick.” 

Laſt 
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termitted. Sambo ſuſpects the cauſe of 
this additional terror. His grief renders 
him an object of the livelieſt pity.— 
« Where can me go? (he ſays.) Where 
* find my dying maſter? Perhaps he be 
cc all dead and cold! Wind blow, ſnow 
ce beat upon his boſom.” —Laſt night he 
left the houſe at ten o'clock.—I was un- 
eaſy for the poor creature, not knowing 
what deſperate reſolution had urged him 
to go out during a violent hail-ſtorm. But 
about one he returned, the picture of de- 
ſpair.— His ſighs and groans were more 
expreſſive than words.—** Where have 
© you been, my poor fellow ?” I cried. 
He ſhook his head, and wept bitterly. 

« Me only been to look for my prince. 
«Tis ſo dark. But yet—me try to find 
ce him, —Hard rain did cut my cheek. 
« Me did not mind. Poor maſter, 
ce he not uſed to Engliſh weather.—Be- 
ce ſides you rink he kill himſelf, Well, 

« me go to ſee.No.—80 dark, me 
E 2 « forced 
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* forced to come back. This faithful 
African! My heart feels for him. 

Alas, fir, you wonder [ remain 
here; but there 7s a chance, at leaſt, if 
the unhappy wanderer has not fulfilled his. 
dreadful purpofe, he may yet vetunn.— 
Fatigue and ſorrow oblige me to conclude 


this melancholy — Your . 
friend, 


RrchARD 8 


To the Rev. Mr. Hawxins from ADOL-- 
PHUS, 


HEN the virtuous Zimza truſted 

the light of his eyes, the 
bleflings of this life, to the care of a Eu- 
ropean, to the beſt of men, could he have 
made a better choice? Mr. Hamilton: 
was all his unſuſpicious heart revered, 
Yer was Zimza ambitious, and ſought to- 
poliſh the jewel which was too brittle to- 
bear i it. Already had I imbi bed, from his 
tuition, 
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tuition, honeſty, integrity, a hatred to hy- 
pocriſy, and a feeling for diſtreſs. Cou- 
rage, hardy health, and cheerful ſpirits, 
were my natural inheritance, —But I was 
not polite; I was ignorant of the ſciences ; 
1 was impetuous. Theſe were the faults 
2 European education was to remove.— 
My guardian, ever kind and good, added 
the moſt important of inſtructions, the 
knowledge of his God, and the ſacred 
writings. I was grateful for his favours. 
1 delighted in the ſociety of his ſiſter and 
Miß St. Leger. How that name confuſes 
my ideas Il would it could amend them; 
but they are all gloomy.—No wonder. 

Well, fir, —You, my father, Mr, Ha- 
milton, his ſiſter, all, all, loved me. 
Peace hovered round my bed ; innocence 
reined my thoughts, My recreations 
enſured bodily vigour, while uſeful ſtudy 
ſtrengthened my mind. Was I not happy? 
Curioſity, ever untired, ever unſatisfied, 

Bs was 
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was 1n a ſtate of continual exerciſe. Every 
thing I ſaw, every thing I heard, afforded 
perpetual food for it. Not the leaſt of 
my felicity was the love I felt for my tu- 
tor. Ah! fir, that tutor, venerable, 
mild, wiſe, and pious, —who will believe 
it that knew Adolphus ?—That tutor ſuf- 
fered from the youth he truſted, the pupil 
he admired. —Yes, he ſuffered a blow !— 
Oh! fir, he was my friend, but now I 
have none. And can I endure the diſ- 
grace? No.—No.—No.—You tell me 
it is the duty of a Chriſtian to repent his 
faults ; to bear the evils he has incurred 
by guilt.—But it cannot be.—Sir, I muſt 
die.—Berisford ſays, —ay, Berisford !—I1 
ſaved his /ife, and he deſtroys my ſoul !— 
Adieu, then, thou good old man. Obſerve, 


I do not aſk your forgiveneſs—but adieu, 
adieu, then, for ever. 


To 
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To the Rev. RIicHARD HawkiNs, from A, 
| HamiLToN, EV. 


ETURN, my dear dejected friend, 

nor encreaſe, by your abſence, the 
tortures we already endure.—Your conſo- 
lations are abſolutely neceſſary. You muſt 
teach us, *by your heavenly reſignation, 
how to bear this trying affliction. Loviſa 
looks forward to the hour in which ſhe 
ſhall be mdulged with the company of her 
eftimable friend with eagerneſs. © Tell 
<« him, (ſhe ſays,) no cenſure can be appli- 
et cable to his actions. We were a/l de- 
« ceived.” —Deceived indeed! Meſſen- 
gers have been diſpatched to every place, 
probable 'or improbable, where we might 
hope to gather the ſmalleſt intelligence. 
Berisford, execrable Berisford, is gone to 
the continent accompanied by the deteſted 
Leſtocks.— Tour niece, ſweet, amiable, 
diſtreſſed, creature, deeply but I am ſure 


E 4 | you 


* 
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you want no other incentive to eſtabliſh 
in ſome degree our diſtreſſed peace. 


Oh! my friend, the dreadful myſtery 
is in part explained. At the moment I 
was concluding my letter, the compting- 
houſe door opened, and a ſervant entered, 
announcing the name of Barry, who was 
no ſooner admittted than I recognized him 
as the intimate of Frank Berisford, and an 
officer in the Iriſh brigades. On my en- 
quiring the nature of his buſineſs, he pre- 
ſeated me with the following, | 


To ApolPpRUSs HAMliLrox, Eſq. 
October, 16. 
Four months after date, I promiſe 
ce to pay to Francis Berisford, Eſq. or or- 
« der, the ſym of two thouſand pounds. 
AbolrRHuS ZIMZA, 


| At the bottom. 
* Six, | 
believe you have in your hands ſuf, 
F ficient 
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ce ficent caſh to anſwer the laſt demand of 
«.,your—No; no ;—of the undone, Adol- 
« phus.” 


_ Confuſion and vexation baniſhed every 
trait of patience, and, inſtead of coolly 
inveſtigating this infernal treachery, I haſ- 
tily accuſed Berisford, this yoble captain, 
and their agents, of a villainous forgery, 
calculated to ruin the unfortunate youth 
in my eſteem. The gentleman, with 2 
look of high diſpleaſure, bid me repro- 
bate thoſe who, in the practice of diſho- 
neſty, had the advantage of him, adding, 
my baſe ſuſpicions were a diſhonour to 
the name of a Britiſh merchant. ©* You 
« are impertinent, fir, (I replied,) and 
e reflect much greater diſgrace on your 
e profeſſion than the expreſſion of un- 
* guarded friendſhip can do on mine. 
« But as I preſume your purpoſe will be 
« better anſwered by my acceptance of 
this draft, pleaſe to acquaint me with 
the 


— 64 
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& the methods by which this unhapppy 
© boy has been induced to ſign his own 
te deſtruction.” 

© Aſk thoſe to whom he gave it, fir, 
ce This draft has been circulated through 
e ſeveral hands. And, ſince you are ſo 
* tenacious, underſtand that I received it 
ce of Mr. F—-—, who diſcounted it in 
© conſequence of your ſignature.” 

There was indeed the conviction of that 
worthy banker's name on the back of the 
paper, and I was effectually filenced as to 
its legality, but the means by which it 
was obtained remained ſtill a ſecret. Thus 
then are all hopes at an end of reclaiming 
this fallen favourite. All that can now 
be done is to continue a ſtrict and unin- 
termitted fearch for him, and ſend him off 
by the firſt ſhip that ſails, (if we are fo 
happy as to recover him,) to Kis native 
clime, where the motives as well as power 
of committing theſe peculiar errors muſt 
neceſlarily ceaſe, 


What 
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What a diſappointment to the plan we 
had formed! But who ſhall ſhape his 
own fortune by the direction of worldly 
wiſdom ? am too much dejected to add 
more than the beſt of wiſhes for your 
ſpeedy recovery and arrival. 


 Aporenus HAMILTox. 


AbDboLPanus 70 ZIMZ A. 
Carnarvon, Wales. 


Continuation of the Journal from June 18. 


TD XILED from the friends I love, un- 
, certain of a brave and noble father's 
fate, encumbered with painful ideas, and 
depreſſed by the torment of ſelf-r2proach, 
who ſhall ſay, Adolphus, thou art happy. 
Alas, Adolphus, how art thou fallen ! for 
even now, doubtful whether thy melan- 
choly effuſions ſhall ever reach a dearly- 
beloved parent, though tempted to 1ma- 
gine he is betrayed to ſlavery by the ene- 
mies of his country, ill art thou m« re 
| ready 
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ready to vent the complaints of thy own - 
felfiſh foul than mourn the hero's lot.— 
And yet—what can I write but of my 
faults and follies ?—Perhaps,—bleſſed be 
the ſuggeſtion, —perhaps thou art ſafely 
returned to thy ſorrowing court. The 
very thought illuminates my troubled 
mind, and who can tell but Zimza waits 
impatiently a pacquet from his ſon.—I will 
encourage the ſwcet idea, and write ag 


_ uſual, , a : . — 


July 20. 
We are juſt returned from an excurſion 
through part of Ireland. intended to 
have ſent minutes of my obſervations 
upon that extraordinary country, but ſelf, 
partial ſelf, again intrudes. Read, deareſt 
fir, a letter 1 have juſt received from Be- 
risfol d. 


To 


5 
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To AbolRUs, from Fravcis Bzrts- 


FORD, Ef. | 

Bedford- Square, July 19. 
HAT in the name of gravity does 
your tutor intend by inamerſing 
you among glens and wild mountains? 
Does he never mean to viſit the cheer ful 
haunts of men again? It may do well 
enough for a divinity-monger like him to- 
meditate upon the ſins of his paſt youth, 
gravely condemning the ſprightly flights 
of —, (oh! hang it, I can't preach.)— 
But for youth and brilliant ſpirits, like 
yours, to follow the tedious ſteps of an old 
worn- out jockey, I've no patience.—How- 
ever, to ſupply an article or two of domeſ- 
ſic intelligence, what think you of the fol- 
lowing ? — My affair goes on very well 
with Miſs St. Leger.— Fis a ſhy little 
gypſy.—No matter. Slow and ſure at ſet- 
ting out.— Set off cool. "EP my breath. 
—Lie 


62 SLAVERY: Ox, 
Lie by.—Let em all get before me.— 
Mend my pace. Soon fetch up the hind- 
moſt. Steal upon the reſt.— Whip. — 
ſpur.— Give full play to the reins.— Out- 
ſtrip the wind. Daſh by the winning- 
poſt, and outdo them all by a bar's length. 
— That's it, young ſoberſides.—How d'ye 
like my plan? Full of mettle, isn't it? 
Well, but what have you done to my 
pretty Sally Leſtock ? Won't ſtir from her 
father's. —Mopes, ſighs, and weeps.— Ten- 
der ſoul. —Harkye, Adolphus, you do 
not uſe the poor girl well. Make haſte 
home. Offer her your hand. Take her 
to Africa, and make her queen of your 
tawny kingdom.—What a contraſt be- 
tween her ſnowy complexion and the 
ſooty ſkins of your negro beauties! And 
how well ſhe will become your fine pearls 
and glittering ornaments !—Come, come, 
this 1s no bad ſcheme. Think of it, and 
let me know your determination when we 
| meet. 
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meet. Fare wel. Compliments to the 
old Grecian from your 

| ' Francis BERISFORD. 


' AroLPHhUs in continuation, 


CANNOT ſhew this letter to my tu- 

tor; and you, my deareſt parent, if 
returned, —are too far diſtant to conſult.— 
O the bitter conſequences of a firſt decep- 
tion, how it involves me in added guilt! 
Gay, volatile, and undiſcriminating, this 
lively mortal looks not to the fit or pru- 
dent in his communications, or he would 
not ſport with the feelings of an amiable 


girl and his ſincere friend.—Surely the no- 


ble St. Leger cannot approve of him 
whom the humbler Sally Leſtock has re- 
jected. —You have ever inculcated the ab- 
ſolute neceſſity of ſparing the delicacy of 
thoſe whoſe partiality blinds them to the 
faults of a friend. Such is this artleſs wo- 


man. How then can I?—But what will 


you 
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you infer from a confeſſion in her favour ? 
And yet it is ſo natural to diſtinguiſh thoſe 
who attach themſelves to us. — Had Mifs 
St. Leger but permitted. But retroſpec- 
tion cannot avail. May fe be happy. 


Derby, Auguſt 20 
Miſs Hamilton has rejoiced my reve- 
rend companion with intelligence ſo 
unexpected and fo tranſporting that he 
received it with a thankful tear.— His 
niece is emancipated from the worſt of 
flavery, and is become my ſiſter ward. 
« We will protract our tour, (ſaid the good 
© man, ) till your recovery is completed, 
« and then return perhaps to cement a 
« ynion the moſt deſirable.” | 
A union, my parent! of what nature? 
The amiable St. Leger is to be united, 
need I ſay to whom? © You love Mary 
« Ann, (ſaid Mr. Hawkins, this morn- 
« ing.) Will you not add to her felicity 


cc in 


W 
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7 in regaining your own :I think you 
ce will not be diſpleaſead at the choice we 


cc have ventured to make. A choice to 


« which ſhe can have no poſſible objec- 
« tion, The addreſſes of a noble affec- 
e tionate lover will meet the ſanction of 
ce us all. —Shall I be more explieit?“ 
By no means. You have ſaid enough. 
© May her example purify his ideas and 
e mend his heart.” —* No more, Adol- 
&« phus, (anſwered he.) We all have er- 
© rors, Jou may have been permitted to 
« fall merely to enlarge your charity for 
ce others.” 

* Others! (I repeated. . Oh! ſir, the 
* man who aſpires to your niece ought to 
<« have his preſumption countenanced by 
cc every perfection that can dignify human 


«© nature.” 

He ſmiled. —*© Well, well, we will diſ- 
te cuſs this matter no farther, excepting to 
„ ſay, that, while modern vices are gilded 
« with ſo many temptations, he is well 
Vor, II, F « off 
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* off who ſtops in the vigour of his ca- 
„ er.. „ . 0 ; R p 

Fortunate Berisford, thus to find thy 
fanguine hopes confirmed! And ſo early 
too — But I will totally conclude a fub- 
ject which, from this moment, ſhall never 
occupy my tongue or pen.—Would 1 
could govern my thoughts. 

Another letter from this volatile young 
man. I think my anſwer will diſpleaſe 
him, but it muſt be ſo. It was written 
without reflection, but it was dictated by 
my heart. N 


From FRAxCISs BerisrORD, EA. to Apor- 
PH US. 


H thou chicken- hearted fellow ! 

Does thy humble ſpirit yet ſub- 
mit to the reins, quietly giving thyſelf up 
to the guidance of that old creeping ho- 
neſty, Hawkins? who is pepetually check- 
ing the pace of youth with the curb- bridle 
of 
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of mortified experience ; and, while I am 
galloping half round the globe, you, 
ſometimes ambling, ſometimes walking, 
creep about the hills you dare not climb. 
— Rouſe, rouſe, and ſhake thy ſelf, nor ſlum- 
ber away the only deſirable part of exiſt- 
ence, while all the world is in motion. 
Have you forgotten the fifteenth of next 
month? Say not no, I beſeech ye. A 
horſe race !—Oh how it will warm thine 
African blood! To ſee a collection of 
the nobleſt animals nature ever formed 
ſtraining every nerve; noſtrils dilated, 
ſides panting, breath exhaling like ſtreams 
of fire, while beauty, faſhion, and ſparks 
animated in hope of victory line the ſpa- 
cious courſe. Be not denied then. In- 
ſiſt upon the right of a free agent. Haw- 
kins dare not contradict you. Beſides, 
if all humanity is not extinct, viſit 
poor Sally, whoſe health, once ſo bloom- 
ing, is now declining faſt.— Poor ſuffering 
girl! Not my own approaching happi- 
F 2 neſs 
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neſs can ſhut my heart to her ſorrows, 
The very idea of her diſſolution checks 
my ſpirits. —She is ill, indeed, Adolphus. 
I have told her you will be at Newmarket, 
* F.nough, fir, (ſhe cried,) then I'll be 
c there too.“ Seriouſly, my dear Adol- 
phus, you muſt permit me to ſolicit your 
pity for this poor thing. Let her not attri- 
bute your neglect to her humble ſituation, 
Honour, generoſity, manly tenderneſs, all 
demand a ſuitable return. Only ſee her, 
and you muſt be ſtrangely altered if you 
are not affected by her grief, You know 
cannot be grave for five minutes toge- 
ther, or I ſhould be apt to conclude in a 
wonderful mopiſh ſtrain. However, fail 
not, at your peril, to give me the meeting 
next month, if you value the ſociety of 


Francis BERISFORD, 


- 
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To FRANCIS BerISFORD, Eſq. from ADOL- 
PHUS, 

| September 24. 

O, Berisford, it muſt not be. Why 

do you thus attack me on the ſide 


of the nobler paſſions? My ſoul bleeds 


for the amiable creature who- thus throws 
away her happineſs without hope of a re- 
turn, I am not unkind. I am not unge- 
nerous. 1 ſcorn the imputation of ſordid 
meanneſs, But where I can preſerve my 


ſincerity I am happy to do it. Surely this 


girl poſſeſſes the feelings of an African 
maid !—Impetuous, ardent, unreſtrained 
by empty forms, they boldly declare their 
attachments, and freely ſelect the favoured 
youth without incurring the ſmalleſt re- 
flection on real modeſty. But here, a cold 
reſerve, a neceſſary hypocriſy, covers with- 
out ſmothering the flame of love, —O then 


let not an unfeeling world triumph in the 
F 3 - KnowW= 
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knowledge of ſuch noble weakneſs. Keep 


her ſecret if you are not abandoned by the 
ſenſe of female delicacy.—-Tell her But 


now the taſk becomes truly difficult. For 
how can I—? Oh! Berisford, tell her 
the heart of Adolphus is not worth her ac- 
ceptance, for he has Joſt all power over it. 
Once more then I cannot ſee you at 
Newmarket, Adieu. 


ADoLPHus ZIMZA. 


Fournal continued. 

Newmarket, October 19. 
Who ſhall ſay his I will do becauſe it 
is right ?—That rock I will ſhun, leaft it 
wreck my peace ?—How ſincere was my 
determination to avoid Berisford; and yet 
I am in daily expeCtation of meeting him ! 

— With pleaſure I acceded to Mr, Haw- 
kins's reſolution of extending our tour 
through the counties of Norfolk, Suffolk, 
and Eſſex ; and we had viſited Cambridge 
before he intimated his hopeg ef ſeeing my 


guardian 


"> "0 1 heh * 
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guardian and all his family at Newmarket. 
Alt was then too late to offer any objec- 
tion to a plan he might reaſonably ſup- 


* poſe would give me pleaſure. Ah! how 


little does he know of that heart which 
once knew no concealment ! 


14th, Twelve at Night. 

Laſt night, or rather evening, I wan- 
dered (attended only by Sambo) through 
the village, and, as the weather was ex- 
tremely ſerene, felt an inclination to pur- 
ſae my walk till the falling damps induced 
me to turn back, which I did rather ſud- 


denly, and met Miſs Leſtock But who 


can deſcribe her almoſt fainting agitation 
and number the tears ſhe ſhed ? How bit- 
terly ſhe accuſed herſelf of —— even of 


preſumption!—How affectionately ſhe im- 


plored my pity, and how generouſly ſhe 
exculpated Berisford, on whom I had 
juſtly reflected! Ohl fir, the conſequence, 
the fatal conſequence, of this powerful 
attack upon my paſſions was — — — 
| F4 What 
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What a burſt of anguiſh I Alt has relieved 
me for a moment.—Dare I tell my fa- 
ther ?—Yes.—He ſhall know the extent 
of my weakneſs. -He muf know that I 
have promiſed, ſacredly promiſed, my hand 
to this diſtreſſed girl, when your ſanction 
ſhall confirm the engagement. —O there 7s 
2 cauſe which ſtamps this act with guilt, 
Hut of that no more. , , . 
Brentwood, December 1 5. 

Would 1 had ſlept in that world of 
waters from which I dragged the man who 
called himſelf my friend Him, whoſe 
pernicious counſels have ruined an unſuſ- 
pecting wretch.—Plunged him into the 
commiſſion of vices that overwhelm every 
hope of recovery; darkening every cheer- 
ful expectation with the ſullen cloud of 
ſhame, and precipitated me into the reſo- 
lution of committing ſuicide. 

What numbers of ſpirited high- 
born Europeans have ſigned their own 
doom! What, then, is the inference ? Is 


it 
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it not that a coward dare not ruſh into 
futurity; and that a contempt of death is 
the ſure characteriſtic of intrinſic valour ? 
Bethink thee well, Adolphus. 

This pauſe has been favourable to the 
deciſion.— Farewell, then, every hope and 
every joy.—Farewell the light of day, 
the gloom of eve, the tedious hours of 
cruel reflection. — Farewell unhappy 
thoughtleſs Sally  Leſtock, whoſe artful 
hypocriſy has woven too ſtrong a web for 
credulity to eſcape, And oh! farewell, 
lovely and dearly beloved Miſs St, Le- 
ger !—This once, my father, permit me, 
this laſt time, ſuffer me, to break my 
word. Had I reſolved to live, that name 
my pen ſhould not have traced ; but in 
this awful moment let me confeſs, all ex- 
pectation of worldly felicity, all aſſurance 
of future pleaſure, every wiſh, every ge- 
nerous deſire, aroſe from and centered in 
her, my firſt and only delight, When on- 
board the ſhip, when under Abrams's 

abuſed 
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abuſed guardianſhip, when in the ſociety 
of the worthy friends I ſhall no more ſee, 
ſhe was the object of my eſteem, reſpect, 
admiration, and love. b ; . 
Romford. 
Ten o'clock.-Two hours of painful 
exiſtence yet remain, My purpoſe is un- 
 ſhaken.—But my ſpirits are ſubdued. I 
could weep, nay, I de weep, for whom? 
Even for all who will be wounded by 
my fall.— But ſhall I not briefly recount . 
the whole of thoſe motives which have en- 
forced my reſolution ?—Have I time? 
Yes.—Thus then.—T he day following my 
interview with —— oh! I cannot name 
her my tutor, with infinite reluc- 
tance, ſuffered me to go upon the courſe, 
which 1 did the more readily, as I had 
been informed Berisſord was otherwiſe 
engaged. The ſcene was new; and, for 
an hour, ſuperceded the torments of reflec- 
tion. Before the ſecond heat began, this 
falſe friend rode through the croud, and 
introduced 
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introduced me to a captain Barry. But 
how great was my aſtoniſhment to ſee them 
accompanied by the woman who had ſo 
lately accepted my Vows! To ſee her 
lively, gay, and in full poſſeſſion of that 
health which I had been made to believe 
was ſacrificed to her unrewarded affection 
for me !—My very ſoul was diſguſted, and 
I betted with an eagerneſs which denoted 
deſperation. The horſe I had taken won 
every thing. Barry was chagrined ; Be- 
risford whiſpered, when we parted, his re- 
queſt that I would join them the following 
day, for my honour was engaged. — My 
honour !—Alas! it is no more. I com- 
plied with his requeſt, and fortune chan- 
ged ſides. The bets were large, —Iwas ſuc- 
ceſsleſs in all I took. Frantic with dif- 
ferent emotions, I did as Berisford adviſed, 
accepted caſh from him, and plunged my- 
felf into farther difficulties. At night I 
exceeded my uſual temperance. My head 
grew giddy,—I ſigned a paper, took an- 
| | other 
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other glaſs, and was called — an honeſt fel. 
low !—My tutor—horrible !—they ſay I 
ſtruck him! | 3 a | 
That venerable man's illneſs detained 
us too long. Berisford remained likewiſe 
at Newmarket, We often met, I had 
forgotten the draft, but he refreſhed my 
memory. I entreated him not to put it in 
force. He refuſed; and very lately inti- 
mated his wiſh that I would back the le- 
gality of it with a written requeſt to my 
guardian (on whom it was drawn) to dif- 
charge it, as he meant to have it diſcount- 
ed, which a perſon had engaged to do, if 
J would comply with his deſire, I knew 
the conſequence, but had taken my 
meaſures; therefore made no ſcruple 
to write a haſty ſtrange note, which Beris- 
ford objected to, but J left him for ever, 
and laſt Thurſay night quitted Bury, wan- 
dered abaut in lanes, ficlds, and commons, 
till, taint with faſting and fatigue, I reach- 
ed Brentwood, , , . 


Paſt 
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Paſt eleven, and no proſpect of a ſilent 
moment. Methinks I would wiſh to re- 
commend my ſoul to that How con- 
fuſed are my thoughts! What madneſs, 
to add defiance to deſperation! And then 
fooliſh, to aſk pardon for an offence be- 
fore we commit it !—Let me conſider.— 
Mr. Hawkins uſed to ſay his God was 2 
God of juſtice as well as mercy, What 
art thou about, Adolphus ?—Doſt thou 
call thyſelf a Chriſtian, and yet dare to af- 
front the Chriſtian's God ?—Is not thy fate 
fixed, when that inſtrument of death has 
done its buſineſs ?And who can alter 
it? Should not every ſinner repent before 
he can be forgiven ?—And how arc we to 
repent of an unperformed act of diſobe- 
dience ?—lIs not this a mockery of that 
gracious and omnipotent being? And 
yet—where can I go?—The draft has 
doubtleſs been preſented ; or, if it were 
pot, my deſtiny is ſigned, —Alas ! I ſhud. 


der 
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der at the paſt, and tremble for the future, 
Is there no reſurce ?—Yes,—I will kneel. 
Begone, thou horrid implement of de- 
ſtruction. I now feel myſelf indeed a cow- 
ard; an infatuated coward ; meahly, 
baſely, and treacherouſly, quitting my 
poſt, becauſe ſome hard conditions, 
the fruit of error, are annexed to the du- 
ties of my ſtation.— That piſtol, charged 
with 1 eternal ruin, how terrifying it ap- 
pears! And yet what a leſſon it reads 
Some one is coming up ſtairs. - My very 
foul trembles. Poor undone Adolphus. 
How haſt thou loſt thy fortitude with thy 
integrity ! I ſtart at ſhadows, and even 
with for ſociety.— Again. — Well, then, 
let me for ever hide this once intended 
arbiter of my fate. I am interrupted. An 
officer begs permiſſion to ſleep in my 
room, as this inn is exceſſively crouded.— 
Be it ſo.— lle may be the meſſenger of 
mamercy.— 
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mercy.—I myft live. The decree is paſt. 
I dare not die. 


| Seventeenth. 
This officer is a French refugee. He 
is preparing for a voyage to one of the 
French Weſt-India iſlands, He has heard 
of the miſerable Adolphus. I have open- 
ed my heart to him; and he would per- 
ſuade me to return, but that cannot be. 
January 1, 
Generous L'Heureux! I will accept 
thy offer. Even Zimza would love the 
preſerver of his ſon. He is a ſecond Ha- 
milton. He will keep my ſecret, He 
will protect me. His converſation has 
changed my ideas, refined my dark and 
gloomy notions, and gives birth to the 
hope of reviſiting England, bleſſed with 
the forgiveneſs of my friends, myſelf, and 
my God. But he mentions terms. Har- 
dened wretch as I was, ever to make them 
neceſſary. Th'* moment will I comply 
with chem | 
. To 
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To the Rev, Mr. Hawkins, from ADorL- 


PHUS, 


| Plymouth Sound, January 10. 
ESCUED by the hand of Omnipo- 
tence from eternal deſtruction, the 
penitent Adolphus once more dares even 
to look up to his revered, his abuſed, his 
patient, tutor. Had the Almighty rejected 
the petitions of your pupil, he had long 
ere this -Oh! my friend, I cannot 
bear the retroſpection !—for [till my weak- 
ened imagination brings before me the aw- 
ful night which I had ſet apart for deſtruc- 
tion. I know your tenderneſs, I reverence 
your piety, and am led to think they will 
both be exerted in my favour. Who can 
withſtand the effe of them, when united ? 
Not Mr. Hamilton. Not his ſiſter. Not 
your amiable niece. ——Plead ſor me then, 
deareſt fir. Prevail for the poor outcaſt, 
Anſwer for the ſincerity of my repentance, 
and aſſure them I am in hogourable hands. 


1 
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cannot explain myſelf; but depend upon 
this, ſhould certain contingencies permit, 


I ſhall fly to England, in the full hope of 


receiving, at the feet of my dear friends, 


their full and free pardon. Adieu, wor- 


thy ſir.— May the felicity of —-how my 


hand trembles I would only ſay, may 


every uneaſineſs you have endured for A- 
dolphus be amply repaid in the happineſs 
of Mrs. Berisford. 
The buſtle upon deck obliges me to 
ſubſcribe the unfortunate ſignature of 
ADOLPHUS ZIMZAs 


Rev. Mr, Hawkins to Apoitenus Ha- 


MILTON, Eg. 
Bury, January 6. 
LESSED be the power which enables 
me to ſay, Adolphus is ſafe; that 
he has not confirmed the moſt horri- 
ble of expectations. But why not return 
ro his ſympathiſing friends? Does he 
doubt our pardon ? Alas! where can this 
Vor, II. G poor 
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poor youth mean to hide himſelf? What 
myſtery yet invelopes his fate ? What con- 
tingencies does he hint at? And then ho 
is this Mrs. Berisford !— How is ſhe to 
ſupply my loſt happineſs? Strange in- 
conſiſtencies! I long to embrace my be: 
loved Mary and her ineſtimable protectors. 
But this excruciating diſorder tries the pa- 
tience it cannot, ought not, to overcome. 
However the paroxyſms are neither ſo 
frequent nor violent, ſo that I may hope, 
in a ſhort time, to rejoice with you in Finſ- 
bury- Square. 

A letter from my ſweet niece would re- 
novate my drooping ſpirits, —Be ſo kind, 
dear fir, as to deſire her to write, and to 
write with cheerfulneſs; but to write 
only; for well 1 know her affection 
is ſtrong enough to bring her to her 
uncle, | 

I remain, my good fir, your grateful 

RIcHARD Hawkins, 


From 
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From Miſs ST. LROER, to the Rev: Mr. 
HaAwkIN«s. 
Finſoury-Square, Jan. 16 
O® ! this infatuated Adolphus! My 
dear ſir, he is engaged, poſitively 
and ſolemnly engaged, to the caſt-off miſ- 
treſs of a wretch whoſe name would pol- 
lute my pen, and the contingencies he 
hints at doubtleſs glance at his intended 
union. Long have I ſuſpected this ſhock- 
ing coalition, but, depending, too fooliſhly 
depending, upon his ſincerity, I liſtened 
only to the ſuggeſtions of delicacy, which 
forbad my interference. Ah! my uncle, 
the vile woman glories in her triumph.—I 
am told ſhe has been for ſome time ma- 
king the moſt magnificent additions to her 
wardrobe, previous to her figuring as the 
wife of a prince. Nay, the very hours, on 
which hung the fate of our ſtill noble A- 
dolphus, were employed by her in diſſipa- 
tion and gaiety, Too proud of the unme- 
G 2 rited 
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rited diſtinction he has promiſed, ſhe has 
circulated her great expectations among 
even the trades- people ſhe employs, among 
whom 1s a dĩſcreet perſon, ſiſter to my El- 
len, to whom ſhe committed the intelli- 
gence on which my former ſuſpicions 
were founded, and but laſt week privately 
complained of his ſucceeding neglect, in 
not ſending one line ſince ſhe received the 
affurance of his faith. But well ſhe 
knows her truſt is ſure, —He is not de- 
praved enough to tell a wilful falſehood. 
Little does ſhe gueſs the perturbations of 
his mind, which had nearly, by his own 
deſtruction, totally ſuperceded her bril- 
liant ſchemes.—I am willing to hope the 
father is ignorant of her attachment to the 
deſtroyer of your pupil's felicity, but ſurely 
he is extremely blameable in leaving her 
ſo much in that feilow's power, for it is a 
well-known circumſtance that they are 
gone to France together, perhaps for the 
purpoſe af celebrating this horrible mar- 
lage 
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riage; and yet, were it ſo, Adolphus, if 
we may believe the late communications, 
would not hazard a meeting with Beris- 
ford. As to the concluſion of our Afri- 
can's letter, we, as well as yau, attribute 
it to the unſettled ſtate of both heart and 

head. | | 
What obligations, my dear uncle, do 
we not owe to the generous, the kind, Mr. 
Hamilton ? With what readineſs did he 
purſue the daſtardly Abrams even to Bern, 
in Switzerland ! And, after procuring pro- 
per authority from the police of that place, 
ſecured the wretched man.—Though cun- 
ning, diſhoneſty, and cowardice, had ever. 
diſtinguiſhed his dirty-path through life, 
| yet, upon this trying occaſion, the latter 
proved its aſcendency over his mean ſpi- 
rit.— He wept, wrung his hands, and pro- 
miſed, if Mr. Hamilton would releaſe hin, 
he would make ample confeſſion and full 
retrivution ; but, when he read Mr. Sealy's 
charge of forgery, he ſeemed as though 
(3 3 labour- 
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labouring under a ſuſpenſion of his facul- 
ties. At laſt, ſobbing with anguiſh, he 
cried, — Then all my golden proſpects 
© are vaniſhed, and I muſt be carried like 
* a criminal to England; be tried for 
cc life, caſt for death, and—but ſure the 
** king will pardon my firſt fault,” Mr. 
Hamilton choſe not to anſwer this effu- 
ſion of daſtardly fear, but, leaving him 
under the care of proper officers, tranſ- 
mitted to his ſiſter the welcome intelli- 
gence. . . ” 

Oh! fir, a ſecond letter is juſt arrived, 
to ſay the unhappy man has raſhly ven- 
tured the commencement of that puniſh- 
ment in another world he feared to face in 
this.—Shocking catattrophe !—Wretched 
Abrams! May heaven be merciful to thy 
burthened ſoul.— | 

Mr. Sealy has juſt left us.—He went, 
commiſſioned by Mr. Hamilton, to the 
widow of the unhappy ſuicide.— She was 


much 
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much affected at the manner of his death, 
but preſently adverted to her pecuniary 
affairs, and would have produced the will 
of the deceaſed; but when Mr. Sealy an- 
ſwered her the Jaſt will of a man under 
his circumſtances was by no means bind- 
ing, her tears were ſtopped, her eyes ſtruck 
fire, and, riſing to go to her bureau, ſhe 
ſaid, © Nay, nay, Mr. Seeler, you ſhall 
ce never tell me that my poor dear huſ- 
c band was not in ſound mind and memo- 
« ry when this will was made. —So don't 
cc think I'll be put off with my thirds, un- 
« der the pretence of /anity. Here, Mr. 
ce Seeler, here's the names of three ponſibie 
« men as any in London.-Nay, pray be 
c convinced.” 

« ] am, madam, that no perſon can be- 
« ſtow that property upon another which 
i he held only by a defraud.” 

* "Fraud! Mr. Seeler, 1 don't under- 


G 4 « ſtand 
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ce ſtand you. Sure you don't mean to 
« peach my huſband's honeſty.” 

« Your huſband has died under impu- 
ce tations not only diſgraceful, but crimi- 
ce nal; I am ſorry to be ſo plain, but you 
© muſt not deceive yourſelf, we have col- 
c lateral evidence of his guilt.” 

ce] don't know what you mean by ce/- 
cc Jar: at- all evidence, but I am ſure you 
ce treat me very ill, Mr. Seeler.” She then 
broke into a violent flood of tears, com- 
poſed of vexation, pride, and grief. Then, 
ſuddenly checking them, * And pray, 
« Mr. Seeler, what might be your bufineſs 
« with me ?—I han't got no more heir- 
et eſſes to ſteal.— I was finely treated that 
ce day by a pack of houſebreakers. But if 
© my poor dear Solomon was alive, you 
«© would not have gained your ends. 
& Talk of a fraud, truly !—She ſtopped a 
moment to wipe her eyes. And then re- 
ſuming, in an angry tane, © Why don't 
& you 
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ce you anſwer me? I am ſure you are no 
cc gentleman, or you wou'dn't come of 
e ſuch a dirty arrant.” | 

« I came not hither to eſtabliſh my 
« claim to that title, Mrs. Abrams, my er- 
cc rand was of a friendly deſcription.” | 

« What, to tell me my huſband was a 
c rogue!“ 

e Aſk your own heart to clear his cha- 
ce racter ; and, if that acquits him, your 
e ſurpriſe will be the greater to know that 
cc without the interpoſition of Mr. Ha- 
c milton, Mr. Hawkins, and myſelf, his 
« effects muſt be wholly confiſcated. 
& He has robbed an heireſs, defrauded a 
ce legatee, and forged a will with the 
ec names of two reſpectable gentlemen 
« Added to my on. Judge, then, what 
* right any of his relations can have to a 
© property ſo illegally acquired.” 

She looked about her like one that 
was ſtunned, — Aroſe, — went to the 
door, — came back again, fanned herſelf 


with 
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with her handkerchief, threw it into the 
window-leat, and, claſping her hands to- 
gether, again wept moſt violently, her 
own guild ſtopping her mouth. Mr. 
Sealy waz affected. He went up to her, 
ſaying, © 1 ſincerely pity your condition, 
but permit mc to tell you there is no 
« time to loſe, Send for ſome friend or 
& lawyer h,ĩn you can truſt, Make your 
ce 0V/11 terms; always remembering they 
* muſt be moderate. Let them be pro- 
« perly drawn out, and I will look at 
« them to-morrow morning, and let you 
« know how far they can be complied 
« with.“ „„ 

She made no anſwer, not even to return 
his compliment when he wiſhed her good 
night, but ſat fixed to her chair till he had 
gained the outſide of the parlour door, 
when, as if impelled by the reſult of her 
meditation, ſhe ruſhed out after him ; bur, 
unwilling to engage in further altercation, 
he bowed to her abrupt requeſt that he 

| would 
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would return, and haſtened to the car- 
rlage. 

One hope, which gave an additional 
value to my recovered rights, is for ever 
cut off, The poor Clarance is beyond the 
reach of mortal ills, A ſevere fever has 
deprived me of an humble grateful de- 
pendant, whoſe declining years I meant to 
render comfortable. However, he expired 
with peaceful reſignation, and his me- 
mory is conſecrated by a tear from Miſs 
Hamilton. © . ; 

Ah! my dear ſir, this monſter, Beris- 
ford, is returned, and Leſtock's daughter 
with him, — What myſteries are theſe} 
But every incident relating to our poor 
Adolphus is myſterious. The abſence of 
his father, indeed, has received a melan- 
choly ſolution. - Abſolutely betrayed, by 
a neighbouring power, to the captain of a 
French veſſel, Mr. Hamilton writes that 
he is in the deepeſt affliction for this event, 
well knowing the noble Zimza will never 

{ub- 
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with her handkerchief, threw it into tlie 
window-ſeat, and, claſping her hands to- 
gether, again wept moſt violently, her 
own guild ſtopping her mouth. Mr. 
Sealy was affected. He went up to her, 
ſayin, © 1 ſincerely pity your condition, 
© but permit mc to tell you there is no 
« time to loſe, Send for ſome friend or 
& lawyer Wom you can truſt, Make your 
ce MV terms; always remembering they 
*© muſt be moderate. Let them be pro- 
« perly drawn out, and I will look at 
them to-morrow morning, and let you 
« know how far they can be complied 

« with.” | 
She made no anſwer, not even to return . 
his compliment when he wiſhed her good 
night, but fat fixed to her chair till he had 
gained the outſide of the parlour door, 
when, as if impelled by the reſult of her 
meditation, ſhe ruſhed out after him ; but, 
unwilling to engage in further altercation, 
he bowed to her abrupt requeſt that he 
| would 
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would return, and haſtened to the car- 
riage. 

One hope, which gave an additional 
value to my recovered rights, is for ever 
cut olf. The poor Clarance is beyond the 
reach of mortal ills, A ſevere fever has 
deprived me of an humble grateful de- 
pendant, whoſe declining years I meant to 
render comfortable. However, he expired 
with peaceful reſignation, and his me- 
mory is conſecrated by a tear from Miſs 
Hamilton. | 

Ah! my dear fir, this monſter, Beris- 
ford, is returned, and Leſtock's daughter 
with him, — What myſteries are theſe | 
But every incident relating to our poor 
Adolphus is myſterious. The abſence of 
his father, indeed, has received a melan- 
choly ſolution.—Abſolutely betrayed, by 
a neighbouring power, to the captain of a 
French veſſel, —Mr. Hamilton writes that 
he is in the deepeſt affliction for this event, 
well knowing the noble Zimza will never 
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fubmit to a ſtate of ſlavery.—The fellow 
who purchaſed him gives a ſhocking ac- 
count of his rage, ſorrow, and fruitleſs re- 
fiſtance, when conſtrained to remain on- 
board, where curioſity had induced him to 
venture. He would not eat, ſpeak, nor 
move, after his ſpirits were exhauſted by 
his efforts to reſiſt the attempts they made 
to put on his irons. Poor dear ſufferer ! 
My tears flow for his undeſerved calami- 
ties. At firſt, they manacled his feet, but, 
the captain coming near him, Zimza dealt 
him fuch a blow as immediately procured 
the confinement of his hands; and, from 
that time, he could fcarcely be ſaid to 
breathe, nor would he have taken the 
ſmalleſt retre&ment, had not means been 
uſed which he could not reſiſt. Oh! my 
uncle, thoſe means I fear were terrible, for 
Mr. Hamilton would not be particular in 
this part of his recital. But I doubt he 
knows too much of the treatment this in- 
wred king received in what they ſtiled the 


middle 
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, middle paſſage, which is from Africa to 
7 the Welt-India Iſlands. Unhappy Adol- 
phus! What would be his anguiſh to 
read this intelligence! — Sambo, too! 
How I eſteem that faithful creature. Do 
not acquaint him, dear fir, with a circum- 
ſtance which will but renew his former an- 
| guiſh.—My good Miſs Hamilton threat- 
ens to take the pen from my hand, Ami- 
able woman, I obey your kind commands, 
after tranſmitting your friendly wiſhes to 
the beſt of men, and uniting them with 
thoſe of his ever dutiful 

Mary ANN ST, LEOER. 
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P. S. Gracious heaven! What new af- 
fliction doth thy omniſcience judge neceſ- 
fary to the purpoſe of a ſalutary mortifica- 
tion! Ellen interrupts me to ſay Mr. 
Hamilton is returned, his ſiſter in tears, 
and my preſence is requeſted.—I have un- 
cloſed my letter, which lay ready for the 
poſt, to ſend you the moſt affecting ti- 

dings. 
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dings. Zimza,—unfortunate, impetuous, 
and too noble to bear even the contempla- 
tion of future evils, —attempted to make 
his eſcape from the veſſel, at a moment 
when an awful tempeſt had driven it upon 
another part of the coaſt which he perfect- 
ly knew, after they had ſailed for more 
than ſeven days. The diſtreſs they were 
in had induced them to relax their atten- 
tion to this unhappy prince, who was con- 
fined apart from the reſt, and, finding 
means to get one hand and one foot at 
liberty, he raſhly ventured to try a dan- 
gerous and at beſt uncertain fate, by 
plunging amidit the dreadſul waves. He 
was immediately miſſed. One of the men, 
going to the ſteerage, found him—de- 
pending from the chains, to which he was 
ſuſpended by a broken link of the fetter, 
that he could not get off, A death fo 
horrible, at the moment he hoped for a 
better deliverance, gives us the molt poig- 
nant anguiſn. Surely the meaſure of A- 
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dolphus's ſorrows will now be full !-— 
feel for him with additional pity, and can 
only hope this mournful cataſtrophe may, 
for a length of time, be kept from his 
knowledge. Once more then adieu to the 
dear and ever-eſteemed parent of his 
Mary ANN ST. LEGER. 


To the Rev. Mr. Hawkins, from Apor.- 
PHUS. 

Cape St. Vincent, St. Domingo, April 7. 

T is exactly eighteen years ſince the 

light of heaven dazzled the infant eyes 

of Zimza's ſon, ſeventeen of which paſſed 


rapidly along, for they were unclogged 


with guilt. —At a period fo early, the 
character of a European is ſcarcely 
formed. At a period ſo early mine 
is decided, — While others are marking, 
with eager eyes, the progreſs of their for- 
tune to its zenith, I am tracing the decli- 
nation of mine. Theſe reflections natu- 
rally occur from the contemplation of a 
melancholy anniverſary, the firſt I ever 
knew unbleſſed by friendly congratula- 


tions. 
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tions.—But I muſt not complain, ſince 
one ſalutary conſequence has flowed from 
my fall. It has taught me to know my/elf. 
—] was proud, impetuous, credulous, 
and too confident of a ſtation I did not 
deſerve. It was permitted me to loſe at, 
left I ſhould loſe every thing, and now, 
were it not preſumption, I would hope 
this diſpoſition would entitle me once 
more to the good opinion of thoſe friends 
J have deſerted. But believe me, dear fir, - 
1 will never more depend upon my/elf. 
Will you allow me then to rene, if I may 
fo call it, my claim on you for future ad- 
monition, inſtruction, and advice. 

Alas! the noble object of my former 
journal is, I fear, no more! A ſhip ar- 
rived here only yeſterday from the Gam- 
bia. How my heart ſunk, when, in an- 
ſwer to my interrogations, I was inform- 
ed, my father was not returned; that they 
had choſen another king; and that the pre- 
ference Zimza had given to Europe for 


the 
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the education of his ſon, had irritated 
thoſe who dreaded it might produce ſome 
innovations of their religion, ſo that the 
kingdom of his anceſtors is for ever loſt to 
us. And this concluſion gives birth to a 
horrid thought, either aſſaſſination or ſla- 
very. But I will not indulge a fear fo 
vague, Zimza was not born to endure 
the latter, nor will his native courage per- 
mit him to ſink under the former, for 
what African dare raiſe the weapon of 
death againſt a boſom ſo ſacred! What 
ſays L'Heureux? A tumult among the 
ſlaves! 


The Tenth, 
We are eſcaped, but ferocious ven- 
geance has ſteeped its footſteps in blood. 
All is tumult and confuſion in the iſland. 
we have left. Too confident of their 
power, the unhappy planters mourn in 
bitterneſs the deſtruction of their property. 
Alas! I feel, deeply feel, for thoſe who, 


lulled into ſecurity, heard not the ſtorm 
Yor, II. — - | till 
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till it burſt upon their heads. Blind and 
,undiſtinguiſhing, theſe wretched negroes 
advert but to a terrible revenge. It is 
enough that they are offended. It is 
enough that they can graſp the means of 
retaliation, Mercy, compaſſion, even juſ- 
tice, cannot make their claims good where 
the voice of revenge 1s only to be heard. 
How pitiable to reflect that innocence can 
offer no plea ſtrong enough to ſecure itſelf, 
but, involved in one fate with the cruel 
and unjuſt, finks before the death-dealing 
conquerors. 3 , . k 
Martinico, the 19th. 
Again we breathe the air of peace and 
freedom. Captain L'Heureux has intro- 
duced me to one of the moſt conſiderable 
merchants on this iſland. He received me 
with an affection almoſt paternal, and with 
that peculiar dignity which marks high 
birth and generous feelings, acknowledg- 
ing me as the offspring ot unfortunate 


royalty, 


> The 
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The T wenty-ſeventh. 
An opportunity occurs to ſend my pa- 
quet. Adieu then, dear and worthy fir. 
—Will you not, yes I know you will, 
write to me immediately, And, if you 
would ſoothe the ſufferings of your poor 
Adolphus, ſend him the forgiveneſs of all 
whom he has offended, 
ADoOLPHUs ZIMZA. 


Journal continued. 
| May 24. 

What a ſcene has attacked my heart 
this day! A ſcene which, though I would 
hope it is not uncommon in the Weſt- 
Indies, yet merits a very particular de- 
ſcription. This excellent protector, not 
oppreſſor, of his ſlaves, induced me to ac- 
company him to the plantations neareſt 
his houſe, for the purpoſe of controvert- 
ing an argument captain L'Heureux had 
held the day before, that the ſtricteſt ſe- 
verity was invariably obſerved in the go- 
H 2 govern- 
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government of thoſe poor creatures. The 
day was ſultry to an extreme, and Mr. 
Cumberland had choſen the hour appro- 
priated to the dinner receſs. My doubts 
. reſpecting this aſſertion were now moſt af- 
fectingly removed. Men, women, and 
children, diſpoſed upon the earth in vari- 
ous little groupes, were refreſhing them- 
ſelves with a decent allowance of whole- 
ſome proviſions, while, at intervals, the 
cheerful expreſſion of ſimple nature went 
round. The mirth of one party being ra- 
ther too rough for a ſurly looking over- 
ſeer, who, with ſeveral more, were recli- 
ning in the ſhade, he aroſe and reprimand- 
ed one of the offenders in a ſavage ftile ; 
and upon meeting, as I imagined, with a 
tart reply, began the exerciſe of his ready 
laſh, I was ruſhing forward, but the mer- 
chant, beckoning me to ſtop, haſtily ad - 
vanced, and commanded him to deſiſt. 
The fellow muttered, but was about to 
withdraw, when the man, who had in- 

curred 
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curred the harſh correction, riſing upon 
his knees, cried, My good maſſa, me 
* done no harm indeed. Me only ſay, 
«« much laugh, much work. — Better laugh 
* than cry,—So maſſa Corbet ſay.” 

4 Then cry, black dog.” 

* And was this all the offence, (ſaid my 
ce friend, ſternly,) that occaſioned thoſe 
“ heavy ſtrokes ?” 

ce And enough too, fir, (replied the 
« overſeer.) Your ſlaves are ſpoiled with 
ce too much liberty. They would be 
« worth a great deal more if they had leſs 
ce indulgence, and were kept longer to 
ce their work.” | 

« And you would be willing, (anſwer- 
ed Mr. Cumberland) to watch them an 
additional hour for my fake.” 

<« In that cale, fir, to be ſure, we ſhould 
« want another hand. For it is impoſſible 
© to be here and there and every where, 
« this ſcorching weather, when one can 


H 3 hardly 
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te hardly bear to ſtand, much lefs run 
* about, in ſuch a burning ſun.” 

« And yet, (ſaid this wiſe judge, in in an 
ce awfully ievere tone,) and yet you grudge 
ce theſe poor people the ſcanty hour of 
te reſt to refreſh thoſe limbs enfeebled 
c with exceſſive heat; and, when you can 
ce ſcarcely (though inactive) endure the 
ce meridian beams, theſe men are expected 
to exert their utmoſt ſtrength to perform 
<« the weariſome taſks allotted them. And 
ce what makes the mighty difference be- 
ce tween ye? Accident and misfortune.— 
« Nothing elſe, whatever groundleſs pride 
ce may ſuggeſt. —However, you ſhall be re- 
&* leaſed from faiigue ſo terrible; and, 
« though you may think another hand ſo 
« neceſlary, we will try to do with one 
c Jeſs,—Go, then, to my clerk, receive 
ce the wages you do not deſerve, nor dare 
« to be ſeen on any of my plar.tations 
ce again.“ He would have ſpoken, but was 


prevented with © Begone, fir; I hear 
© no more.“ 


'Then 
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Then it was my feelings grew too 
powerful for conſtraint. No ſooner 
had he turned to leave the pot than 
thoſe who were neareſt, with uplifted 
hands and bent knees, called for bl: ſ- 
liags upon their good, their kind maſ- 
ter; particularly the man whoſe ſudden 
chaſtiſement had cauſed this revolution. 
* Oh! maila, (ſaid he,) we be all good. 
Wo ſerve you willing, you be ſo kind. 
«© Jome bad people, great ways off, be 
ce lazy, ſulky no work, no ſpeak, — They 
© be much much beat. — Then they riſe, 
er Kill, fight, burn plantation, Oh! we 
« be fo ſorry.— We fight too; but we 
ce fight ſor maſſa ; he ſo good, —ſo—ſo 
er very good, -We defend him houſe, 
ce him tunen him life, him every 
« thing.“ 

« Well, (ſaid Mr. Curiiberland:) you 
&« ſee, L,'Heureux one inſtance at leaſt of 
gentle government, and alſo the fruits of 
it. —Do not doubt then but there are 

E H 4 T many 
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*« many more. You may truſt me, my 
ce friend, when I tell you, all planters are 
& not alike.” —He then ſtrictly forbid the 
other overſeers an intemperate uſe of ma- 
nual diſcipline. They promiſed odedience, 
and retired, followed by the negroes, 
whoſe time being expired, their maſter 
had the pleaſure of beholding them re- 
new. their labours with an alacrity that 
the whip could not inſpire. 
The Seventeenth. * 
. A gentleman from Guadaloupe has en- 
livened, by his elegant converſation, our 
evening parties, He is grave, but not 
ſad ; ſerene, not ſtupid, His figure and 
deportment ſpeak him to be a ſon of 
Mars, while the ſimplicity of his dreſs 
contradicts any idea we might form in fa- 
vour of his profeſſing a warlike occupa- 
tion. Mr. Cumberland ſpeaks of him as 
a ſingular character, while he is proud of 
an intimacy with ſuch a noble ſufferer. 
Ruined by your late broils in America, he 
was 


THE TIMES, 106 


was upon the point of lofing his life 
with his property; but, after various 
misfortunes, obtained that protection in 
an enemy's domains which his own country 
denied; and, ſettling in Guadaloune, 
found himſelf encouraged to apply for an 
agency under a rich planter, whoſe age 
and infirmities required ſuch aſſiſtance. 
The death af his employer opened a road 
to his own preferment, and he is now in 
full poſſeſſion of ſome lucrative planta- 
tions. There is a peculiar turn of his 
features, at times, which gives me inex- 
preſſible anxiety, as connected with ſome- 
thing neareſt my heart. Nay, I could 
ſometimes fancy a trait of my beloved fa- 
ther's countenancein this venerable perton. 
But complexion, ſituation, every thing, 
contradict my fooliſh wiſhes. 

Oh! my kind correſpondent, will it 
not carry pleaſure to thy friendly boſom 
to know the raſh Adolphus is not de- 
ſerted? — That, notwithſtanding he fo 

Un- 
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| ungratefully forſook he tender guar- 
dians of his youth, he is yet the ob- 
ject of a benevolence which, actuating 
all good men alike, produces, even in 
a climate ſo diſtant, the ſame fruits! 
Captain L'Heureux, Mr. Cumberland, 
| and my laſt not leaſt favourite, feem to 
| unite in laviſhing the gifts of ſriendſhip 
| upon a ſon of ſ{elf-excited mis{or tune. 
They know my origin; they know my 
ftory; and they have been told my 
faults. I talk of my parent; I tell my ap- 
prehenſions; I weep leaſt they . ſhould 
be realifed. Theſe tender protectors 
kear me with patient attention. They 
pity, they ſooche, and they conſole, me. 
Mr. Vincent looks at me with ſuch a 
fcrutinizing eye, and then wich fo much 
meaning upon Mr. Cumberland, that I 
am almoſt tempted to beg an explana- 
tion. Perhaps he will be more explicit 
in a little voyage he induces me to un- 
lertake. in ng 


Cuadaloupe 
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1 have been among Mr. Vincent's 
ſlaves, and was delighted to ſee the ſame 
good order and gentleneſs in their ma- 
nagement which diſtinguiſhed thoſe at 
Martinico —But their overſeers will be 
obeyed; and I can ſee they expect im- 
plicit ſubmiſſion. As we were leaving 
the plantation, Mr. Vincent aſked what 
they had done with Oran. © Yonder 
« he goes, fir,” was the reply. I looked 
towards a clump of trees, and ſaw a tall 
African, who, perceiving he was obſerved, 
hurried into the wood which ſkirts the. 
ſugar-works. 
«© You have fulfiled my orders?“ re- 
ſumed my companion. 
“We have, ſir; but liberty has hi- 


« therto made no change in Oran's con- 
40 duct.“ 


«No 
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© No matter, do not contradict him. 
« — Let him go where he likes. I mean 
ec jt as a trial of his diſpoſition.” 

Has he been long with you, fir?” I 
aſxed. 

« Sometime, Adotphus.” 

« What then he is obſtinate, and will 
cc not work? -I ſighed. 

Do not ſigh, my young friend. He 
cc ig not ill- treated.“ 

I fighed again, and thought of Sterne's 
ſlavery. 
The Twenty-Fifth. 

This morning Oran ſhot ſwiftly by me. 
I purſued him; called loudly; but he 
was gone.—At noon he paſſed me again. 
I was muling in a reclining attitude, 
and faw him not till, rouſed by a little 
noiſe he made in ſtumbling againſt the 
root of a tree, I juſt caught a glimpſe 
of his face, He was in tears, —I ex- 
claimed, © Friend, — countryman, — O, 
a gs | ce ran, — 
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e ran,—return.” He ſtopped, looked be- 
hind.—wrung his hands.—I would have 
approached; but, in a fierce accent, he 
cried, “ I will not be purſued.” The lan- 
guage of Tonouwah ! aſtoniſhing ! — I 
trembled, but dared not be inquiſitive. 
He then haſlily retreated, and I ſaw him 
no more. Mr. Vincent gives no ſatisfac- 
tion to my perpetual inquiries reſpecting 
this unfortunate man, though he ſees my 
anxiety. - But I muſt be patient. You 
will readily underſtand my motive for cu- 
rioſity.— He is certainly from Tonouwah; 
and, could I get to his ſpeech, might poſ- 
fibly inform me of Zimza's fate. 

Amazing turn of fortune! Why have 
I offended my generous friends? Why 
have I flown from the hoſpitable Mr. Ha- 
milton, his amiable ſiſter, the reverend 
tutor of my wayward youth, and his lovely 
niece, but for purpoſes which will more 


than compenſate for the pangs I have 
both 
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both given and received! — General St. 
Leger lives Lives not in the perſon of 
Oran—but Mr. Vincent ! 


GENERAL. ST. LECER to the Rev. Mr. 
Hawkins. 

Martinico, July 10, 

H! this bleſſed Adolphus f To 
what has he reſtored me? To 
light, life, and joy! My brother My 
child !—Ye are yet alive We fall meet 
again - But oh! if the dear creature is 


not yet ſacrificed to Berisford, ſpare her 


the anguiſh, the ſorrow of knowing ſhe 
is allied to deſtruction ! —Let her not 
lament too late the loſs of the beſt and 
worthieſt of human hearts. Suſpend 
every unfavourable thought of this good 
youth till certain circumſtances are cleared 
up. He entruſted me with the ſecret of his 
foul, and committed to my boſom the 
name of her he continually laments ? — 
That name unravelled the painful myſtery 

which 
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which has ſo often ſhaded the naturally 
cheerful features of your Adolphus, and 
the important diſcoyery followed. — I 
kave another glad furpriſe for him, but 
lec his own pen, in due time, do Juſtice to 
his feelings, Tes, my ſweet Mary ſhall 
confirm His happineſs | 
Wat ſhall I {ay to Mr. Hamilton, his 
Louiſa, and Mr. Sealy?—They have pre- 
ſerved my child, and that is an act above 
reward. I muſt conclude.—It would be 
vile to keep you one moment longer than 
abſolute neceſſity ſhall exact ignorant of 
an event which will, I truſt, enliven every 
future hour, Adieu, my dear ineſtimable 
friends. Adieu, the brother of my loſt 
Adeline. And oh! adieu, ſweet child of 
my renewed hope. — Your tranſported _ 
GODFREY ZT. LEGER. 
And ah! good Mr. Hamilton, accept 
in every worthy name, the affectionate 
remembrance of your AboryHñuSS ZiMza, 
Journal 
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Journal of ApoLenvs continued. 

5 Auguſt 17. 

As ſome few weeks muſt elapſe before 
the father of — (what muſt I ſtile her? 
Would I were empowered to ſay, M/s St. 
Leger,) can arrange his affairs ſo as to per- 
mit his embarkation for England, I ſhall 
endeavour to check the current of my 
hopes and wiſhes in the contemplation and 
recital of thoſe ardent diſturbers of life's 
phlegmatic tide.—But firſt let me com- 
municate particulars of a circumſtance fo 
neceſſary to the recovery of my long-loſt 
peace. You have been told that my pro- 
rector has announced himſelf as general 
St. Leger; and that, in conſequence of 
his friendly endeavours to remove the 
deſpondency I ſo deſervedly ſuffered, that 
valued name eſcaped my lips. But to de- 
ſcribe the agoniſing rapture of his heart, 
'the tears he could not reſtrain, the fervour 
of his embraces, or his pious gratitude, 
| would 
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would be not merely unneceſſary, but im- 
poſſible. In an evening's walk among 
the ſtately trees, which lend not only a 
magnificence to the ſcene but the moſt 
comfortable refreſhment to -the wearied 
ſlave, he unfolded the cauſe of that ab- 
ſence which had ſtrengthened the report 4 | 
his death. 

The ſtrit purſuit which followed the 
general's unfortunate defeat induced him, 
by way of enſuring the liberty he every 
moment expected to loſe, to throw off the 
inſignia of his profeſſion and rank in the 
army, which he left among the wounded, 
who were ſcattered on the fatal field, and, 
ſnatching up an old great coat, that pro- 
videntially had been dropped on the hill, 
he haſtened towards the Blue Mountains, 
which he reached on the third day. The 
approach of ſome natives ſeemed to pro- 
miſe a change in his melancholy ſituation ; 
and, as it was now become deſperate, 
from pain, fatigue, ſorrow, and famine, 

Vor. II, I he 
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he ventured to ſolicit their pity and re- 
lief. They were immediately granted, 
and for ſeveral weeks he continued with 
theſe friendly people. But, unable to 
exiſt without the intelligence his affection- 
ate heart panted to receive reſpecting his 


family, this noble fugitive took the road 
to New-York, diſguiſed in the - moſt ef- 


fefual manner, and wrote to Jamaica. 
The filence of his lady gave him the 
keeneſt anxiety. He wrote again. His 
letter was anſwered, but it was by A- 
brams, who, previous to the battle, an» 
nounced his intention of quitting Boſton 
for Jamaica, The wretch's anſwer al- 
moſt deranged his faculties, for it poſi- 
tively aſſured him of the demiſe of Mrs, 
Se. Leger and daughter. However, he 
determined to fail for Jamaica, to ſettle 
thoſe affairs which he feared his defection 
from his king might have endangered ; 
but he was accuſed of holding treaſonable 
correſpondence, and a long and tedious 

im- 
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impriſonment followed ; at the expiration 
of which he again wrote to Abrams, un- 
willing to believe the teſtimony of a man 
whoſe want of integrity was but too well 
known. The monſter, who doubtleſs 
hoped he ſhould hear no more of the 
general, whoſe extenſive fortunes he 
had appropriated to his own purpoſes, 
though under the ſanction of being guar- 
dian to the young lady, informed him 
that his property had been totally ſeiz- 
ed, and that Clarance, whom the ge- 
neral had anxiouſly enquired ſor, was no 
where to be found, Diſpirited and op- 
preſſed by his various troubles, the un- 
happy gentleman loſt every deſire to de- 
velope circumſtances which even carried 
an air of improbability, and he funk into 
a liſtleſs inattentive ſtate, the effect of de- 
ſpair and . ſickneſs, From this he was 
in ſome little degree rouſed by an appte- 
henſion of poverty, as he had for ſome 
TIM 12 bf time 
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time ſubſiſted upon the bounty of thofe ' 


generous Americans who knew him only 
as an unfortunate ſufferer, emancipated 
from confinement by their humane inter- 
ceſſions. The brilliancy of his talents, at 
ſudden but not frequent periods, break- 
ing through the gloom of a diſturbed 
mind, induced theſe invaluable friends to 
propoſe a voyage to Guadaloupe, as they 
conceived change of ſituation might not 
only enliven him, but prove of ſervice 
both to their own concerns and his emo- 
lument. Pleaſed with the place and his 
reception, he revived, entered into em- 
ployment, and again wrote to Abrams, 


bat to no purpoſe. He then prepared 


once more to ſail for Jamaica, and was 
again diſappointed. A gentleman lately 
arrived from that place opened a ſcene of 
horror to this devoted ſufferer. Abrams, 
though embarked in an Engliſh veſſel, 
had artfully given out his intention of re- 
ſiding 
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ding in France, with a view to miſlead 
che general, ſhould he diſcover. the vile 
frauds practiſed upon him; and his in- 
former acquainted Mr, St. Leger with the 
recent death of his wife and the departure 
of Abrams with his daughter; the name 
of the ſhip he had forgotten. After the 
rage excited by this ſhocking account of 
treachery ſo complete and ſo truly unex- 
pected was abated, he determined to go 
to France in purſuit of this wretch ; and, 
leaving the plantations to ſome able hands, 
took the firſt pacquet that ſailed, and was 
abſent eight months upon an unſucceſsful 
ſearch. He then returned, but not till he 
had viſited England, where the obſcurity 
of Abrams proved his ſecurity, and he con- 
tinued ſafe. 

Foiled in every attempt, Mr. St. Leger 
gave up all hope of ever hearing either of 
his fortune or his child, and, under the 
impreſſion of a fixed melancholy, he felt 
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every change of ſtation indifferent, whether _ 
it made for or againſt his temporal inte- 
reſt, Judge then how forcibly my intelli- 
gence muſt affect thoſe feelings which 
deſpair had rendered almoſt torpid.—A 
brother recovered from the grave,—a 
child reſtored in all the blaze of feminine 
perfection to his fondeſt withes,—and a 
fortune waiting his preſence to enable 
him to gratify every benevolent purpoſe 
of his ſoul, 

I might have obſerved, the general 


ſtill retains the name of Vincent, which 


he aſſumed from the period of his eſcape, 


and which he means to continue while on 
this iſland. 


His impatience, his eagerneſs, to viſit 
a kingdom replete with ſuch bleſſings is 
not only natural, but, to an impetuous 
diſpoſition, appears highly commendable, 
Would 7 could with equal rapture count 
the wI9og hours !-—-But I have thrown 

away 
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away every hope of renewed happineſs.— 
| Selfiſh Adolphus !—Haſt thou not friends, 
whoſe felicity ought to be the baſis of thy 
own? Well, then, I will try to be happy. 
And yet, what a drawback does the re- 
membrance of my own follies impoſe. 
upon this intention, —Oh ! that Berisford'! 
what infatuation !--Unfortunate Leftock, 
too. Much do I fear ſhe owes to him the 
art, the hypocriſy, the cenſurable policy, 
to which I had nearly fallen a victim, 
Fool! Foo} ! to ſuppoſe but I muſt ba- 
niſh retroſpection.— Sweet &. Leger! mayeſt 
thou have diſcovered, before it was too 
late, the vices of him who has ruined thy 
once yalued friend. 

The ſubje& was too painful to purfye, 
J quitted it for one not leſs melancholy 
though more myſterious. This Oran 
croſſes me continually, - I meet him every 
where, but only as a ſhadow, which, gli- 
ding from the view, gives fancy room to 
exert her mimic powers upon. — Unlike 


14 the 
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the common negroes, he wears the dreſs 
of a European ſailor, —He gazes at me till 
I get almoſt near enough to diſcern his 
features, and then darts through the wood, 
over the hill, or along the plain, with a 
rapidity which outſtrips the agility of 
youth. It was but this morning J entered 
the grove of cocoas, which Mr. St. Leger 
has permitted to ſtand, as a refreſhing 
ſhade, on the ſouth ſide of his extenſiye gar- 
den, and, at the farther end, perceived a 
ſailor aſleep upon his face. I approached 
with caution, and had almoſt reached the 
ſpot, when a little Engliſh ſpaniel, to 
whom I am particularly partial, barked fo 
loud as to awaken the man,—He ſtarted 
up.,—It was Oran.—He ſtood ſtill.—I ad- 
vanced ſlowly.— Stop, my friend, (I 
„ cried, in the language of Tonouwah,) 
« you ſeem diſtreſſed, Say, can I aſſiſt 


« you - am not a On to misfor- 
tune, and fear you are 


KA 
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c A ſlave,” ſaid he, gnaſhing his teeth, 
and claſping his hands, which he raiſed to 
heaven with a look of reproach, as if he 
would accuſe the Immortal of injuſtice ; 
and then, throwing himſelf over a fence, 
into a path leading to the plantation, lefr 
me ſcarcely leſs afflicted than himſelf. . . 

The Nineteenth. 

Oran has eſcaped; and for ever deprives 
me of a gratification which, I once hoped, 
would at leaſt have ſatisfied a curioſity 
reſtleſs and ardent. Strict ſearch is ma- 
ing for him. The general, with his uſual 
humanity, forbids the exertion of any ſe- 
verity, ſhould it even be neceſſary to the 
ſecurity of his perſon ; rather chuſing to 
loſe him entirely than to owe the poſſeſ- 
ſion of a ſlave to arbitrary cruelty. I 
* have been told, (ſaid he to me,) that 
* the ſullenneſs of a negro was proof 
te againſt every attempt to reconcile him 
to his ſituation without force, and was 
& determined to make a trial upon the 

« frſt 
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« firſt I ſhould purchaſe. As ſome ſingu- 


« Jar circumſtances attended this man's 
te captivity, I thought it a good opportu- 
te nity to ſatisfy the doubts I had encou- 
« raged. His ferocity, pride, and obſti- 
© nacy, united to piercing melancholy, 
cc gave but little aſſiſtance to my plan.— 
« But when I ordered, in his hearing, that 
* his work ſhould be proportioned to his 
«« inclination, and that he was at liberty to 

and come as he liked, the look of 
** gratitude he aſſumed convinced me I 
« was not wholly wrong; and his ſubſe- 
« quent conduct ſtrengthened my former 
te opinion, for my overfeers informed me 
ce that he toiled inceſſantly, when only un- 
&« der their notice and that of his compa- 
& nions; but, on the arrival of any Euro- 
© ropean, he immediately fled into the 
* woods.“ I 

Aſtoniſhing this ! I feel more than ever 
deſirous of interrogating this poor fellow. 


Spe 


Er. 
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September 1, 

Poor unhappy” Oran! He has feveral 
times been traced, but without ſucceſs; 
and the orders of their maſter have hither- 
to prevented his purſuers from exerciſing 
any effectual means for taking him, A- 
dieu, then, unfortunate creature! Adieu 
to every hope of developing the fate of my. 
loſt parent. And, finally, adieu to theſe 
ſultry climates, where willing induſtry is 
enfeebled by a burning ſan, and the muſcles 
of robuſt health relaxed by labour. 1 


To My, LESTreck from FRANCIs BERTS- 
FORD, Fg. 

Bedford-Square, September 1. 

AIRLY diſh'd, by Jupiter.—All's 

up.— The chances are a thouſand to 

one in favour of my adopting the faſhion 

able method of paying my debts with a 

pop.—Mettle to the laſt, old one. But 

what's to be nen up with a 

little 
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little extravagant gilt !—Faith, Leſtock, 
this is no time to diſſemble. The African 
might have ſupported her without injury 
to his fortune : But a fellow of ſpirit, like 
me, has enough to do with two thouſand 
a year. Come, come, don't be angry. 
Take her home for the preſent; and, 
if Adolphus return, ſhe may be a lady yet. 
Hark ye, Leſtock, while you liſten to 
the common cant of © hard times, —rack- 
« rents, — poor crops — ſmall incomes 
« and large families,” — I may bite my 
lips at New-market, in envy to thoſe who 
enjoy a full purſe, make high bets, and 
rattle through riotous days and convivial 
nights. — Talk of charity! Why it was but 
laſt week I ſubſcribed 100 guineas to get 
poor Barry out of priſon. And though the 
wiſe-ones will tell us debts of honour are 
bribes for the devil, that's nothing to me. 
If my friend is in diſtreſs, where's rhe 
odds whether it be produced by a venture 
on the turf, or an attention to the wants 
of eyery poor toad who can trump up a tale 


of 
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of poverty. Once more, go to Hampton, 
and from thence to Aylesford. Plead my 
cauſe. For money I myſt have or—you 
may expect to ſee me ſqueezing a dirty 
face and long beard through the bars of 
ſome infernal priſon, with, Pray remember 
the poor debtors.— Or kicking my heels in 
the tap-room of Newgate among No. 
No. — Not while bullets, halters, or 
even razors, are to be had.—Do now pri- 
thee, Leſtock, try this once. Fortune 
may change ſides, and then you ſhall be 
rewarded with intereſt. Yours, 


FRANCIS BERISFORD, 


To Francis BER1SFORD, Ei. from D. 

LESTOCK. 

Mr. BERISTeRD, 

SIR, Hampton, September 4. 
OU acccuſe my poor dear unfortu- 
nate child unjuſtly, What has 
ſhe done to be thus caſt off? How 
have you deceived her, me, and the injured 


Mr. 
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Mr. Adolphus! — Little did I think you 
had totally ruined her character in taking 
her to France, and afterwards keeping 
her in your houſe, when I imagined 
ſhe was with my ſiſter, But let her come 
home, poor thing ; I ſhall not upbraid 
her. For with forrow I find we have all 


been dupes to your extravagance, ſo ſhall 
immediately ſend up my accounts, which 
will not be eaſily ſettled, as your continual 
demands for money have generally obliged 
me to ſupply them from my own earnings 


till the quarters came round. It may be 
proper to inform your honour, that 
Workington, who fold you the two hun- 
ters and your fix bays, has employed bai- 
liffs to find you out.—I am, with reſpect, 
your honour's dutiful ſervant, 

D. Lxs rock. 
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To Mr. LzsTock from Francis Brrrs- 
FORD, Ey. 
Carey-Street, Lincoln's-inn-Fields. 
H! villain! Is this your duty ? Ar- 
reſted. —Inſulted.—No proſpect but 
of iron bars and impudent duns! © More 
« {tuff in the office, your honour,” ſaid 
the horrible governour of this enchanted 
caſtle, when I demanded if there was 
any thing elſe againſt me. 
« At whoſe ſuit ?” 
« Your honour's ſteward, one Mr. 
« Leſtock.“ J 
Do you ſuppoſe I did not ſwear, exe- 
crate, and kick the vile informer —Why 
you hypocritical raſcal ! you, who never 
boggled at any noble project, while your 
own pitiful carcaſe was ſafe; who enjoyed 
the ſtorm of every bold attempt, while 
lying ſnug under the protection of my au- 
thority ;—you, who could ſo quietly con- 
nive at every ſcheme for your daughter's 
advantage, 
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advantage, even to the taking in of the 
injured Mr. Adolphus, nor feared truſting 
her with an honeſt fellow! like me, who 
you xneto deſpiſed the formal cant of vir- 
tue, delicacy, and ſuch ſtuff ;—you to pre- 
tend compunction, becauſe your own 
purſe can no longer be repleniſhed from 
mine! And then your warning againſt 
Workington, while your baſe foul was 
contriving a more complete ruin. Mean 
ſordid wretch! May I never draw bit 
again, if I am not revenged.— Barry will 
procure bail for me, and then beware the 
olfended 


Francis BERISFORD. 


From the fame, to Captain Barry. 
Cary-Strect Spunging-Heouſe. 
OME this moment with two of your 
friends; I muſt find bail, or 
diſtraction will ſeize yours, | 
FRANCISs BERISFORD. 


P. S, 
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P. S. Leſtock is a fiend. —Sported with 

the produce of a good eſtate ; but, when 

I wanted a few hundreds, no caſh to be 

had ; pretended poverty ; and now—ar- 
reſts me for my own. | 


ToFrancis BER1SFORD, Ei. from Captain 
: Barry. 
APTAIN Barry's compliments to 
Mr. Berisford, is extremely con- 
cerned he cannot releaſe him from his pre- 
ſent ſituation ſo diſagreeable. Would be 
happy to return the obligation Mr. B. 
ſo recently conferred, but 1s neceſſitated to 
Join his regiment, which requires ſuch an 
experive to do genteely as utterly to pre- 
clude his wiſh to ſerve a worthy fellow. 
— Takes the liberty to recommend a 
mode of procuring bail much practiſed by 
ſuch as unfortunately cannot command a 
better method, namely, to apply to gen- 
tlemen who, by the help of a decent coat, 
a great deal of aſſurance, and a defiance of 
Vol. II. K the 
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the pillory, will, for a ſum in hand, make 
no ſcruple of helping thoſe that cannot 
help themſelves. - Barry encourages the 
idea that ſuch are eaſily to be met with in 
every lock-up houſe in London. Hopes 
to receive Mr. Per:sford at Kilkenny, 
when he has ſhaken off the curb he fo 
uncaſily endures, where wine, gallantry, 
cards, and horſes, will ſoon teach him to 
forget this temporary diſgrace, 
St. James's-Street, Auguſt 8. 


To Aborrhus HAMILTON, Eg. from — 


SIR, Carey-Street. 
HIS is to let your honour know 
that ſquire Berisford, who I nabb'd, 

at the ſuits of Mr. Workinkton and one 
Mr. Leſtock, for the ſeparate ſums of 
1000l. and 8000l, called me up ſtairs the 
night before laſt to make a propoſal of 
ſearching the office, which I did this 
morning, and found ſeven conſiderable 
creditors 
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creditors had lodged detainers againſt 
him .—He ſwore dreadfully, and was go- 
ing to ſerve me as he did once before, but 
I got out of his way ;—for he is a mighty 
paſſionate man, your honour, — Well, 
about noon yeſterday he ſent for me up 
again. I went, and he ordered dinner, 
was pretty calm, but looked ſomehow very 
fierce and wild, At five, my wife and I 
carried up a fowl, ſome fiſh, and a tart, 
(for we have every thing more genteeler 
than any houſe of the ſort,) but he eat but 
little, and, after drinking a bumper of 
brandy, which he generally did to keep 
up his ſpirits, as the ſaying 1s, poor gen- 
tleman, three or four times a day, he went 
to writing again, for I ſaw he had been at 
it all the morning. About ten, my wife 
went up again; for we had a ſort of a de- 
mur all the afternoon about a very trou- 
bleſome gentleman, which prevented my 
looking in upon the ſquire;—and there ſhe 


found him, your honour, ſtone cold, as 
K 2 | the 


132 SLAVERY: On, 

the ſaying is, and the bottle of brandy, 
which we had left by him, quite empty. 
At the bottom of the tumbler, which ſtood 
on the table, was ſomething, which I ſince 
found to be lodinbam. A ſurgeon who 1 
have under my care bled him, but to 
no purpoſe. — I wrote all this to con- 
vince your honour we had no hand in 
this unlucky buſineſs, and to beg your 
honour would adviſe me what to do. And 
I am your honour's moſt o/equeens ſervant 
to command, 


P. S. The incloſed letter lay upon the 
{quire's table. 


To ApoLynes HamiLToN, Eig. 
From my Priſon. 
HOUGH 1I know the name of Be- 
risford has long been hateful to you 
and yours, yet the conſideration of its be- 
ing the laſt time the ſight of it will mor- 
tiſy thoſe who have reaſon to deteſt it 
may poſſibly leſſen its ignominy in your 
eſtimation, Not that I repent, —No.— 
No.—Not ſuch a ſneaker as that neither. 
3 


EV 3 — * 
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II have lived the life of a fellow of ſpirit, 
and only lament the loſs of thoſe means 
which might have prolonged it. 

You knew me when I poſſeſſed a clear 
two thouſand a year, Health, friends, 
fortune; youth to enjoy pleaſure, and 
caſh to purchaſe it. I laughed at the ſo- 
ber, ridiculed the grave, gambled with 


the diſſipated, and made the moſt of a 


ſtrong conſtitution. But this could not 
laſt, —'Tis true, Leſtock ſupplied me with 
money, but my demands were too fre- 
quent for his avarice ; too large for his 
cunning to evade, without diſcovering 
more of his ill-got gains than was conſiſt- 
ent with his ſcheme of building himſelf 
up upon my ruin. —At this time your A- 
frican came in my way. —Quite a gud- 
geon.— I threw out my hook, well baited 


with charity, —he ſnapped eagerly, — and, 


under the pretence of paying a debt for 


Leſtock, he joined his name to mine in 


the note you paid. — The bets at New- 
K3 market 
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market were a dead take in. Barry,— 
ſieze him ye fiends Barry went halves in 
the noble ſum. J was tired of Sally 
Leſtock,—Mifs St. Leger's fortune ex- 
cited me to make an attempt that way. 
But I ſaw Adolphus, though ſo young, 
poſſeſſed her. heart.—I likewiſe diſcover- 
ed the attachment was mutual, though 
neither of them underſtood any thing of 
the matter. Abrams was then applied to, 
but the old rogue was too wary. Could 
do nothing there. — They ſay the poor 
devil had courage enough to die like a 
gentleman. I could forgive him a thou- 
ſand faults for that one noble act; how- 
ever, Sally whimpered, Adolphus whined, 
and I bluſtered. A promiſe of marriage 
was obtained; and, from the neglect 
which followed, I imagine the ſilly fellow 
repented.— Should it be ſo, indeed whe- 
ther or not, I am determined to do one 
piece of juſtice, in incloſing the promiſe. 
—Or, ſhould not J ſay one piece of vo- 
| venge ?— 
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venge ? — ge it ſo. A calm moment makes 
me bluſh for what I have written. Ano- 
ther libation to Bacchus, in the form of a 
bumper of brandy.—And now I proceed 
— Cards, dice, horſes, &c. have now, 
with the help. of my ſteward, completed 
the buſineſs, My farm at is gone. 
The mortgage forecloſed. A good five 
hundred yearly income gone into other 
hands. — Another, of three hundred, has 
been ſold three years ſince. And my 
debts amount to—. Oh ! curſe it, I cannot 
bear the retroſpe&tion.—Another glaſs, 
and then.—So.—Who's afraid? Let me 
ſce, am I not at confeſſion? My debts.— 
Ay. — Ten, eleven, twelve, thouſand 
pounds. — Monſtrous! — And not one 
friend to ſtand forth as bail. —Barry, how 
it ſtings I called him a friend. I con- 
tributed to his releaſe.—Still abominably 
ſtupid, by Jove. — So, here's dinner. 
Can't eat. But this is the liquor of life. — 
Methinks I could ſleep.—Sleep, ? Ay, 

K 4 ſor 
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for ever. What and leave this gay world, 
to be nothing, after all? Stop, Berisford. 
Thou art an injured man; and thou haft injur- 
ed, whom? —Thyſelf Should not Barry 
be puniſhed? And who is to do it, if—— 
Well, but let him go.—In another world, 
perhaps.—Another world !-Oh ! ſicken- 
ing thought! What can it do for me ?— 
Puniſh me. My father, my father, I broke 
thy heart. Adolphus, I have ruined thee. 
Sally, thou once wert innocent. Should 
there be another world! What then? 
Why, thy fate is decided, Frank Berisford. 
And yet wherefore ſhould I fear to abide. 
by the ſyſtem of my betters? “Free- 
ce thinking.“ “ Liberty of opinion.“ 
Faſhionable terms, but will they ſerve my 
purpoſe now? No matter. Here is a. 
cordial for every ſorrow. —Deep, deep, 
let me drink of its contents. And now 
tis done. Courage, Berisford ; thou wilt 
ſoon be beyond the reach of mercilefs cre- 
| ditors ang. falſe friends, —My brain ſwims, 
Sick, — 
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Sick, —ſick at heart.— Heavy, ſtupid, 
gloomy, — but reſolved.— Should I live, 
poverty, ſname, and it may be tempta- 
tions to do more evil, ſtare me in the 
face. — Another glaſs, and then. Worſe 
and worſe. — I muſt conlude. — Adieu, 
ſir. Let me ſay, that, notwithſtanding I 
do not mean to live, —nay, the blow is 
ſtruck, —I congratulate and envy, even 
envy, thoſe who cheerfully bear every af- 
fiction, in the comfortable hope of a 
happy hereafter. And, in theſe my laſt 
moments, let me caution all who, like me, 
have brought themſelves to a ſtate which 
hardly admits of an alternative, not to 
give way to the ſuggeſtions of —Oh ! 1 
can write no more. Again, 
J am ſomewhat recovered.— If there be a 
God, will he not have mercy? Oh! Mr. 
Hamilton, bat have I done? 


Te 
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To Mi us ST. LEGER, ſrem Miſs HaMiLTON. 
Hampton, Sep“. 11. 
HE incloſed letters“ will doubtleſs 
awaken, in my dear Mary Ann's 
boſom, every emotion pity and horror can 
inſpire. Iwill make no comments on a 
ſubject, the frequency of which cannot 
leſſen the terror it creates, — Wretched 
Berisford! Mr. Hamilton received the 
ſhocking intelligence with a tear, ant] 
haſtened to the bailiff's, in the vague hope 
of rendering him ſome eſſential ſervice. — 
Vague indeed. — For the quantity of lau- 
danum he had ſwallowed precluded every 
poſſibility of reſtoring the vital functions, 
and my brother had only to give direc- 
tions reſpecting the diſpoſal of the corſe, 
with orders for a bill of the deceaſed's ex- 
pences while under confinement, and left: 
the houſe juſt as the jury entered. 


* gee the tuo preceding. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Leſtock called, during Mr. Ha- 
milton's abſence, and ſeemed more de- 
ſirous to exoncrate himſelf from any injuſ- 
tice in the management of Berisford's af- 
fairs than affected by the late dreadful 
termination of his exiſtence. 1 could not 
be polite to a wretch of his deſcription, 
and left him abruptly. Sally is returned 
to her vile father, nor is ſhe hypocrite 
enough to profeſs any ſorrow for the death 
af a man whoſe fortune ſhe will, by the 
chicane of Leſtock, moſt probably be the 
better for. Indeed, from the information 
of a gentleman who is well acquainted 
with the poor ſuicide's careleſs arrange- 
ment, we have certain reaſon to ſuppoſe 
he has given his ſteward a bond and 
judgement, which not only ſupercedes 
every other creditor's claim, but will ap- 
propriate the whole of his maſter's poſ- 
ſeſſions, f Eo : : . 

Adieu, my love. 1 am ſent for to Mr. 
Hamilton, Tell our good Mr. Hawkins 

7 that 
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that we earneſtly wiſh to ſee his crutch 
decorating the bath, which has been ren- 
dered memorable by the reſtoration of 
many an invalid, and from which may he 
return in renewed health to his very 
faithful | 

Lovisa HAMILTON. 


A 


From the ſame, to the Rev. Mr. Hawkins. 


DAR Sin, 


HE incloſed papers“ will account 

for my eager requeſt that you will 

uſe the utmoſt caution in diſcloſing their 

contents to your niece, —T felicitate the 

dear creature, my worthy friend, her fa- 

ther, our recovered Adolphus, and all 

who are intereſted in this delightful event. 
Ever your real friend, 


Louisa HAMILTON, 


s See the general's letter, and journal of Adolphus. 


Rev. 
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Rev. RIcHARD HAwEINSs, to Miß Ha- 
MILTON. 

Creſcent, Bath, Ofober 15. 

HEN our recent calamities bow- 

ed my ſpirit with anguiſh, and I 

ſought for conſolation in expreſſive com- 
plaints, the language of ſorrow was un- 
conſtrained ; but what words are ade- 
quate to the ſenſe of happineſs ſo vaſt, fo 
comprehenſive, and ſo unexpected? I 
could, in the firſt inſtance, pour out the 
effuſions of a wounded ſoul in prayer ; I 
could appropriate the ſcourge of afflic- 
tion to the chaſtiſement of error, and bleſ- 
ſed the hand which inflicted the ſalutary 
puniſhment. But now, grateful, ardent, 
nay enraptured, neither the flights of 
fancy, the dictates of prudence, nor the 
deciſion of judgement, are ſufficient to 
lend a ſuitable vigour to thankful ac- 
knowledgement, and I am ready to ſay, 


with the excellent Thomſon, 
Come, then, expreſlive ſilence, muſe his praiſe. 


Oh! 
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Oh! madam, we kneel, we weep.— 
My ſweet girl embraces me, ſheds tgars 
on my boſom, while ſhe ſoftly wipes my 
aged cheek, then exclaims, with pious 
tenderneſs, © Oh! my mother, dear long- 
re loſt parent, look down on your happy 
* daughter. And oh! my father, may 
Providence ſaſely guide you to a tender 
&« brother, a dutiful child.“ 

* But does not my Mary rejoice at the 
ce means by which this bleſſed diſcovery 
ec has been made?“ | 

She bluſnes. Ah! my uncle, do you 
© think—” 

e What, my dear?“ 

«© Why, that the welfare of your A- 
ce dolphus is not precious to my heart?“ 
—] fold her in my arms—while ſhe he- 
ſitatingly whiſpers, “ Deareſt uncle, how 
te indulgent you are to my weakneſs,” 

And thus, dear lady, have we paſſed the 
moments ſince your letter arrived. Mary 


Ann would have written, but I with her to 
defer 


* 
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defer it, as my phyſician allows me to 
leavg this health - reſtoring place in a few 
days, when I hope to preſent to you a dear, 
grateful, excellent, girl, who joins me in 
the moſt affectionate remembrance of thoſe 
friends to whom {he is indebted for ſo large 
a ſhare of felicity, as well as your obliged 
and obedient 


RIc HARD HAWKINS. 


Aporenvs to Captain L'HREUREUxX. 
Sept. 23, dated at Sea, off Martinico. 


H O W inexplicable are my feelings, 
deareſt fir! Even at the moment I 


bleſs the riſing breeze, which ſwiftly bears 
me towards Europe, my heart is charged 
with regret for thoſe I leave behind, 
Mr. Cumberland, captain L'Heureux, 
the unhappy Oran, all take part in the 
ſighs I vent for a beloved parent. The 
good general indulges me in the habit of 
reflection; and when I apologize for lea- 
ving him alone, or preſerve a gloomy 

| ſilence, 
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filence, he ſmiles, and ſays, © No offence, 
« Adolphus; I once could quit the kindeft 

* ſociety for an hour's contemplation,” 
Oh! fir, I feel I am yet an African; 
ſtill poſſeſs the amor patrie.—A circum- 
ſtance takes place this morning which 
rouſes every ſpark of compaſſion, reſent- 
ment, and event rage. I am no longer 
cool, quiet, patient. My blood boils; 
my heart beats; I tremble; nay, am ready 
to weep. — It muſt not be.—They will 
whip him. My friend has no intereſt. 
He intercedes, I expoſtulate, in vain, The 
poor negro !—In one hour he is to under- 
go a ſevere puniſhment. He may be 
wrong,—Yes, I believe he is.— His maſter, 
a refugee of immenſe fortune, who touch- 
ed at Martinico in his paſſage from France, 
which he left on account of the unhappy 
ſicuation of that country, has purchaſed 
ſeveral ſlaves, and, not being able to bear 
the climate, means to return and ſettle in 
Jerſey.— 
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Jerſey,—One of theſe fellows proves ſul- 
len, obſtinate, and even refuſes to eat. 
This is certainly wrong ; for it cannot be 
denied but that every gentle means have 
been tried with him. No, I fear he is too 
proud. — Pride, Adolphus ?—Is that cen- 
ſurable?— ls he not a captive ? Thy coun- 
tryman ? And ought he to ſubmit to diſ- 
cipline Tes; if, cowardly and mean, 
he can dread a noble deliverance. But 
they ſay he fears not death. —Brave Afri- 
can, thou ſhalt be free. 

Hark! I hear a ſtruggling. — He 
paſſes my door. — T hey drag him by 
his chain. I muſt look at him. 

Oh! fir, it is Oran, wretched Oran. — 
He ſhall not be puniſhed.— The crew is 
ſummoned.— Stay, let me think which way. 
—Oran, I will fave thee, though 1% pu- 
niſhment ſhould be ine. 


1 have ſaved him I have ſaved — 


Vol. II. I. Con- 
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Continued 5 the Genera J. 


' OBober 18. 
E AR L-Hevrevs, the weakneſs of 


my poor young friend has, 'at his 
earneſt requeſt, procured you a new corref- 
pondent. I wiſh him to ſtay till he can 
write the particulars of an event fit. only 
for the fiery genius of an African to de- 
ſcribe, but he ſays the ſubje& will always 
be too powerful for his feelings, which 
would not only give an air of improbabi- 
lity to it, but deprive it of the cool regu- 
larity neceſſary to narration. May be ſo. 
Yet, to ſay truth, a cold recital will not 
convey the ideas I would wiſh to enforce ; 
therefore I ſhall endeavour, as nearly as 
poſlible, not only to follow his ſtyle, but to 
take the advantage of a retentive memory, 
and give the words, manner, and actions, 
of the chief performers in this intereſting 
buſineſs.— 
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buſineſs. —To begin, then.—It was indeed 
the wretched Oran, who, you have heard, 
eſcaped from my plantation about ſeven 
weeks ſince, that alarmed our impetuous 
Adolphus, as above, and who, attempting 
to get from the iſland, was ſeized by the 
boat's crew of 2 flave-ſhip, carried on- 
board, and, upon his refuſing to anſwer 
any interrogations reſpecting his former 
maſter, was publickly ſold before the maſt 
to a Monſieur D'Etrees. From this period 
his behaviour was really culpable.— An 
obſtinate invariable ſilence, and a conti- 
nual rejection of his food, determined the 
Frenchman to try the effect of a trifling 
diſcipline, but he endured the whip with- 
out ſhrinking, or the ſmalleſt change of 
countenance.— This was previous to his 
leaving Martinico. —Weak with faſting 
and affliction, the unhappy man, when he 
came on-board, ſeemed careleſs as to his 
future fate, and it was only the third day 

L 2 after 
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after we were ſhipped that our captain pre- 
ſcribed a vigorous exerciſe of the cat, as 
the only radical cure for ſuch inflexible 
obſtinacy. This intention was communi- 
cated to Oran, with the alternative of a 
free forgiveneſs, if he would change his 
conduct. A ſtern and ſavage ſmile inform- 
ed his features. The expreſſion was ter- 
rible. But he ſpoke not.— The pain, the 
diſgrace, was hinted at,— 

e Diſgrace!—Have I not vodh whip- 
« ped ?” He then turned his head _—, 
nor would utter another word. 

The Frenchman vowed revenge. The 
captain encouraged it, Adolphus—but 
he deſcribes his own feelings. was truly 
concerned for this unlucky buſineſs ; and, 
when Oran was brought upon deck; I ap- 


plied to his paſſions, his reaſon ;—aggra+ 


vated the torments he muſt endure. He 


liſtened, — His countenance changed. A 


ſteady ſerenity took place of the awful 
gloom. 
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gloom. *© Well, then, (ſaid he in En- 
« gliſh,) they will kill me, perhaps.” — 

« Do you wiſh to die, Oran ?” 

ce Die! and he advanced one foot to- 
wards me. 5 

* What, die under the laſn?“ —Looking 
irreſolute.— Give me but a weapon.” — 

Oh! fir, at this moment Adolphus ap- 
proached—Oran looked ſtedfaſtly at him. 
« I am going to die, fir,” ſaid he.— 

The ſailors advanced to ſtrip and tie 
him up. Adolphus ſeized him, and, 
graſping his hand with a convulſive ſtrug- 
gle, was about to ſpeak; but, his ſtrength 
failing him, he could only gaze with the 
air of a.maniac,—when ſuddenly Oran ex- 
claimed Stand off, monſters.” And, 
eagerly addreſſing our youth, — “ You 
ce are an African. —I am not to be de- 
« ceived. — Give me the power of libe- 
ration.“ : . . 0 

41 thank thee, — Now thou art 

| L 3 e my 
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© my friend indeed. Adieu. May we 
« we meet beyond the mountains. — 
te There I will be thy father, and thou 
e ſhalt be as the child of my heart, the 
* ſaviour of my honour.” 

Adolphus ſunk againſt him, unable to 
expreſs the agitation of his ſoul. Oran 
claſped him like one who was about to 
bid adieu to life. But the captain, deter- 
mined he ſhould ſuffer, exclaimed, ** Se- 
ce parate them this inſtant, and bring the 
ce culprit hither,” 

e Well, then, (ſaid the victim, ) 
ce ſince it muſt be ſo,” looking about with 
an air of majeſty, © Prepare your tortures, 
« ſavages; but know, they ſhall only 
“ open the path of death to the once no- 
« ble ZIMZA, king of Tonouwah,” 
Then, extending the hand which was at 
liberty, he attempted, with a claſp knife, 
given him, — horrible preſent by his 
only child, to make good his awful pur- 

| poſe, 
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poſe. Adolphus revived, looked up at 
him, and, catching the fatal weapon from 
the hand to which he had given it, un- 
knowing, in that diſguiſe, the revered ob- 
ject of miſtaken heroiſm, graſped him till 
cloſer, and cried Nature] nature 
«© Thy ſuggeſtions are realiſed,” 

It is impoſſible to be minute on this 
part of my ſubject. It is ſufficient to ſay, 
every ſailor ſeemed ready to .diſpute the 
commands of his captain, had he enforced 
his former orders. Even M. D'Etrees 
wiped away a tear; while J, the ſon of 
ſorrow, was almoſt overwhelmed.—Poor 
- Adolphus relapſed, and was carried away 
inſenſible. Zimza (no longer Oran) 
was immediately releaſed, and followed 
his child to the cabin, nor once quitted 
his bed till returning ſenſe convinced the 
idoliſing father that his ſon was in leſs dan- 
ger, He then cheerfully partook of the 
refreſhments we ſet before him, and eyery 
feature ſpoke gratitude and joy. M. 

| L4 D'Etrees 
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D'Etrees commiſſioned me to apologize 
for the treatmert this injured king had 
received. But Zimza would not let me 
proceed, —* All is well, (ſaid he.) But 
ce let the Europeans know, there is no dif- 
ce ference between the feelings of an Afri- 
«can and his prince, whatever education, 
« principles, or ſuperior virtues, may 
cc induce. — You, ſir, have ſtudied this 
te doctrine. Could Zimza's dignity have 
© ſunk to contented ſlavery, never would 
* he have known another maſter.” 
However we may contend for the ne- 
ceſſity of ſuppoſing every negro to be poſ- 
ſeſſed of ingratitude, obſtinacy, or lazineſs, 
this man's conduct totally militates againſt - 
the general idea,—Even when hopeleſs of 
retrieving his liberty, how docile and in- 
duſtrious he was upon my plantations, 
except when a generous diſdain of his de- 
graded ſtate-made him ſo eagerly ſhun the 
appearance of a ſtranger !—And now, with 
what noble humility, if J may couple the 


terms, 


oY pe. 


and ſuccinct account of his errors, misfor- 
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terms, does he expreſs the higheſt obliga- 
tion to me for my former indulgence and 


preſent ſervices. I think you once, in a 


tranſient view of him, expreſſed much ad- 
miration of his form and figure ; bur, 
could you behold him in a complete mi- 
litary uniform, you would be ready to pre- 
fer him to the fineſt European nature ever 
created. The thoughtful majeſty that 
beams in his eyes, the exact harmony of 
his features, and the grandeur of his. ſoul. 
which informs every action, inſpire one 
with a ſort of veneration noae but Zimza 
could create, and none but Adolphus is 
likely to equal.--The youth, by means of 
2 journal he has written, from time to 


Urne, till he conceived this lamented pa- 


rent. vas no more, has given him à clear 


+ 


tunes, ſentiments, and principles.-——Zumza 
turns to me his fins eyes, ſparkling 


through a tear. — © Certainly (ſaid he) 
a ſuperficial judge of my ſon's beha- 
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ce viour, taken from the moment of his 
ce departure from Tonouwah, would be 
ce apt to pronounce it inconſiſtent, raſh, 
« and even contradictory; but thoſe 
« who have looked into a human heart, 
tc unbiaſſed by cold reſtraining caution, 
« alive to every benevolent ſenſation, and 
« ready to draw ſudden and undiſtin- 
« puiſhing concluſions from momentary 
« impreſſions, will be free to confeſs, the 
« youth has but ated in conſequence of 
« his title to the above character,—-I am 
ce ſtrengthened in this deciſion by the pe- 
ce ruſal of his journal. — For, allow him 
ce pride, and the developement of his 
© conduct becomes eaſy. - Olive but a pro- 
* per allowance to that paſſion, and who 
«« more generous and gentle than Adol- 
„ phus ?—How candid'in his confeſſions ! 
« How warm in his frie ndſhip, even al- 
„ moſt to his temporal deſtruction !— 
„Io affectionate to Sambo and Omra! 
„How humble to his ſuperiors, and 


„ duteous 
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tt duteous to his parent!“ He ſtopped, 
and wiped his manly cheek. * And yet, 
« (he added,) though I once thoughr 
ce no European could be worthy of my 
« ſon, I doubt, fallen as he is in the eye 
« of prudence, whether he dare look up 
te to your daughter.” 

My anſwer gave this extraordinary man 
real pleaſure, and it is hard to ſay which 
of the three is moſt delighted. Though 
there is a humiliating expreſſion in the 
countenance of our young friend, which 
the beams of hope are ſcarcely ſtrong 
enough to baniſh.—He preſſes my hand, 
—looks with diffidence, and cries, Oh! 
& fir, will you—will you be my advocate 
Co ith—— 

I ſtop him.—< No, no, Adolphus; 
&« plead for yourſelf, —In cauſes like this 
te the plaintiff is the beſt council.“ 

Yeſterday we arrived in Finſbury- 
Square, But I ſhould have gratified you 
with an inſtance of the gallant generoſity 
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of Monſieur D'Etrees. When our veſſel 
dropped anchor before Jerſey, he came 
upon deck, where Zimza was converſing 
with his fon, and taking his hand, offered 
it to us both, ſaying, © I have now the 
« ſupreme pleaſure of reſtoring liberty to 
« the man on earth who can beſt deſerve 
« jt, The moſt exemplary father to a du- 
« tiful ſon, and the nobleſt of Africans to 
* an Engliſhman not leſs noble.” 

Adolphus bent his knee to the diſinte- 
reſted Frenchman, while Zimza, with a 
look of gratitnde, preſſed my hand, and 
bowed his thanks for a liberation ſo grace- 
fully performed. 

I ſhall give up the pen to your fa- 
vourite, Adolphus, after calling upon you 
o congratulate the happieſt circle of 
friends that ever met, and am your ſin- 
cere and faithful 
GODFREY ST, LEGER, 


To 
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To Captain L'HuREUx, from Abol uus. 


Finſbury-Square, December 24. 
HAT return can I make my ineſ- 
timable protector for the implicit 
confidence he placed in a creature de- 
ſerted, as he imagined, at that painful pe- 
riod, even by his God I- Les, fir, the 
darkneſs of my mind admitted not a ray 
of hope to illumine the diſmal ſcene.—I 
was about to plunge into eternity.,—I had 
ſet my foot upon the extremeſt verge.— 
Every ſupport gave way.—I felt myſelf 
falling.—But the Being I had offended, 
the Providence I had infulted, held out 
the means of ſafety, while he expoſed to 
my aſtoniſhed view the hideous appearance 
of my corrupted heart! I ſhrunk back; 
ſtarted with horror from the precipice, and 
once more gained firm footing ; while your 
tenderneſs gave me additional encourage- 
ment to bear the evils I had brought upon 
my ſelf. 
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myſelf. What return, then, I repeat, 
can be made for ſuch goodneſs? Merely 
this; to gratify your benevolent heart by 
a recital of every event which has follow- 
ed the general's communications, as well 
as tO give you a ſummary relation of my 
beloved father's ſufferings, from the time 
of his being betrayed on-board the Louis 
to the morning of that bleſſed diſcovery ; 
and this I believe will be more eaſily com- 
pleted by taking a copy of his journal, 
which he contrived to ſecure, as the ſole 
article »f property the cruel wretches did 
not tale, 


Z1IMZA'S Journal. 


Martinico, 12th Moos. 


” WOULD diveſt myſelf. of preju- 
dice; I would look upon mankind as 
inheriting the ſame vices, the ſame paſ- 
ſions 
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ſions and appetites.—I would ſay, inte- 
reſt, governs the world. —lt makes the A- 
fricans unnatural betrayers of their fellow- 
creatures, deceitful and tyrannous ; while 
it induces the Europeans to be ſavage, 
greedy, and ſelfiſn. But when I would 
reaſon, indignation overpowers argument, 
and prevents. the balance from fairly pre- 
ponderating. Yet be patient, O my ſoul, 
while I try to arrange the materials of my 
ſad ſtory, and endeavour to give conclu- 
ſive evidence againſt — ah! dreadful !— 
againſt my own countrymen, —Unhappy 
Zunza, thou. hadſt reigned too long.— 
Eaſy, paternal, ſincere, the protector of 
thy betrayers! Confiding, and too careleſs, 
I ſuffered myſelf to be tempted on-board 
a European ſhip.— And, when there, ma- 
nacled, inſulted, reproached. Could 1 
bear it ?=A prince, royal, —-unuſed to 
controul? But a friendly ſtorm avenged 
my injuries. I thought it friendly, when 

it 
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it empowered me to take advantage of 
the neglect of the ſailors, and throw my- 
ſelf upon the mercy of the boiling waves. 
For ſome minutes I was ſuſpended by a 
broken fetter; but a fellow commiſ- 
fioned to ſeek me, (for J was directly 
miſſed,) in trying to diſentangle the chain, 
let go his hold, and I fell into the ſea.— 
The encreaſing tempeſt, as it prevented 
any attempt to force me back to flavery 
and bondage, fo it forwarded my deliver- 
ance, by toſſing me upon a well-known 
ſhore, on which it was expected the veſſel 
would be wrecked. With little difficulty 
J obtained the dry land. Day broke. My 
ſoul exulted in her recovered freedom, and 
I haſtened to a party who were apparently 
forcing ſeveral people towards the ſea- 
ſide. . : ; , . 
This party was compoſed —of —my 
own ſubje&s!—The priſoners were from 
Dahony. I ſtood ſtill, in a doubtful ſtate 


of 
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of perplexity.— They advanced, diſcover- 
ed me, and, ſhouting violent. 

No, there is no accounting for this ge- 
neral want of faith and probity.—For who 
can exculpate the ſervants of the king 
they would deſtroy? Nay, far worſe, 
whom they ſold for—a fave ? 

With unſuſpecting honeſty I mixed with 
the traitors, and quietly travelled with 
them to the Gambia. A flave-ſhip was 
riding at anchor. The men landed. The 
priſoners were ſold.— I was ſhocked, but 
could not prevent it, and, execrating this 
injuſtice, turned to leave them. But the 
Frenchmen ſeized me.— I could not refiſt, 


—and ſaw the purchaſe of Zimza paid in- 
to the hands of his ſubjets! . . . 


Once more a captive, I ſcorned com- 
plaint, and was a third time ſold, at our 
arrival at Martinico, to an Engliſhman, 
a gentleman, a Chriſtian !—Unconfined, 1 
am permitted to chuſe my employment ; 


to ramble at will about the vaſt woods and 
Vol. IL M plains.— 
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plains.—But I muſt not be ungratefut. J 
will work. — They indulge me in the gra- 
tification of my diſlike to the preſence of 
a ſtranger, — nor inſiſt upon my ſubmit- 
ting to the gaze of unfeeling curioſity.— 
Who can diveſt youth of its ardent pro- 
penſity to elucidate myſtery ?—The ſitua- 
tion of my mind communicates a gloom 
to my features, a ferocity to my manners, 
that unites the attention of —my—and is 
it ſo ?—Yes.—My maſfer's viſitors, one of 
which watches me continually — He was 
near ſurpriſing me yeſterday, but was diſ- 
appointed. —Fooliſh and ungenerous, thus 
to preſs upon the retirement of wretched- 
neſs. —Diſtinguiſhed by wealth and free- 
dom, let him enjoy his privileges, nor ſeek 
to deprive me of the only bleſſing I can 
toy | 
It is too much, the cup of miſery over- 
flows.—I have ſeen the counterpart of— 
of my Adolphus Air, form, features! 
He entreats me to ſtop.— His voice, too 
—pes- 
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— perſuaſive, mellow, manly. — How 
roughly I anſwered, How ſternly I looked. 
He called again.—I fled, more diſtreſſed 
than ever.—-Ah! may I never more be- 
hold the copy of an original—-who—Diſ- 
traction. Well, there is conſo- 
lation yet. Though the parent groans in 
bondage, the ſon is free, and let me ſay, 

happy. | | 
This phantom, brought hither merely 
to ſupply additional torments to Zimza's 
ſoul, purſues me to my extremeſt refuge. 
It was but this morning he called me 
friend. —He offered aſſiſtance, —Friendſhip 
from him, I cannot bear it—and in the 
moment I was tempted to embrace him as 
a ſon, I fled him as a monſter. . 4 
Now, then, adieu to liberty and life. 
Nor food nor ſpeech ſhall ever paſs theſe 
lips.—-I muſt die. —Comfortleſs, reſtleſs, 
and mortified, with the officious attention 
of a youth, whoſe curioſity deprived me of 
the precious hour of ſolitude, I fled— 
| M 2 left 
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left the maſter whom a prince ſcarce needs 
bluſh to own, and wandered, wild and un- 
thinking, to the ſhore, where even miſery. 
itſelf received the addition of aggravated: 
torment, and I am now in the power of. 
Yes, they have ſold me to a 
Frenchman. We fail for Europe. Again, 
myſterious wonder I In the veſſel which 
conveys my maſter, I have once more ſeen 
the phantom, to avoid whom I have thus 
precipitated myſelf. —Who can he be?— 
I. am not his ſlave.—-Would he have 
captured me in the very inſtant I was 
availing myſelf of the only chance for free- 
dom?—No; no.— Chains! Whips!—Pen- 
cil, adieu for ever. 1 
Thus far had he written when he was 
deprived of the power of continuing his 
journal, which was ſcattered in different 
fragments about the place of his confine- 
ment, and the ſucceeding hours were paſſed 
in ſilent anguiſh, till his grateful happy A- 
dolphus, by means moſt awful, ſaw him 
reſtored 
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reſtored to life, and every bleſſing his 
affectionate heart had given up” for ever. 

'Qur voyage was ſhort and proſperous ; 
and, though confined by the effects of ſur- 
priſe, terror, and joy, my hours rolled 
on enlivened by the attentive tenderneſs of 
a beloved father, and the cheerful con- 
verſation of our noble friend. 

By the time we reached Portſ- 
mouth, my renovated health completed 
this -indulgent father's happineſs. — But 
my heart Oh! fir, its unequal flutter- 
ings! now impelled by fearful prognoſti- 
cation, now actuated by tumultuous 
hopes!— Hopes ſupported by the excellent 
general, fears created by my own unworthi- 
neſs. | 

I have ſpoken of the unfortunate Miſs 
Leſtock.—I have reprobated my weak- 
neſs, in giving a promiſe my foul dreads 
to realiſe, —Znnza- liſtens to my repreſen- 
tation. He looks ſerious.— Do you 
< perceive (he ſays) a firm reluctance in 
* yourſelf to perform a covenant ſo ſo- 
„ lernly made?“ 
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I ſhrink from an acknowledgement ſin- 
cerity demands, and heſitate while I con- 
feſs compaſſion alone induced my compli- 
ance with the unfeminine petition of an in- 
diſcreet woman. 

ce This myſtery time muſt explain. You 
© have been to blame, Adolphus; but 
ce your beſt virtues have been your betray- 
* ers, and prove how unequal they are to 
« the cunning of a deluding world, if not 
ce ſupported by reſolution and cool judge- 
© ment.” 

How mild are the cenſures of the good, 
and yet how forcible! Thus would my 
parent have reproved a ſtranger. To the 
claims of conſanguinity his juſtice allows 
no forbearance, nor could even his enemy 
provoke a wrong deciſion. The determi- 
nation I have ſettled, not to ſuffer the un- 
happy girl to feel, in pecuniary inſtances, 
the loſs of an alliance ambition tempted 
her to ſeek, (proportioned however to my 
future poſſeſſions,) has given ſome relief to 
my feelings, and I ſhall prove, in one 

| inſtance 
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inſtance at leaſt, that I am Zimza's 
{on. 

Do you not expect, my deareſt fir, a de- 
ſcription of what, in its eſſence, is unde- 


ſcribable? For who can delineate the 


features of gratitude, love, joy, fear, plea- 
ſure, in their moſt ſtriking forms and co- 
lours? But you will be reaſonable, I 
know, and accept the imperfect traits of a 
picture which cannot be juſtly given. 
And now you are to ſuppoſe us landed at 
Portſmouth, where we immediately pro- 
cured chaiſes, after forwarding letters to 
Finſbury-Square. . 3 8 

In vain my father's tenderneſs and the 
general's lively raillery were employed to 
give me that confidence in the forgiveneſs 
of the dear friends I had ſo much injured, 
and which was ſo neceſſary to diveſt the 
dreaded meeting of its terror. Upon re- 
collection, my purpofe will be better an- 
ſwered by encloſing the minutes I have 
taken from my landing to the preſent mo- 
ment, 
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Portſmouth. 

Once more the pictureſque ſcenes of 
this ſingular ſpot preſent to my reflecting 
mind the moſt ſublime views. It is true, 
the fleet no longer gives that noble vari- 
ety to the eye which not long ſince, com- 
paratively ſpeaking, charmed, through 
that optic, every gallant ſoul, nor are the 
ſhores cloathed with the redundant beau- 
ties of ſummer. But there is a majeſty in 
their ſpotleſs covering, there is a peculiar 
brightneſs in their ſnowy veſtments, that 
charms the ſou] with ſilent contemplation. 
That hill above the townexhibits a ſhining 
maſs of ſilver, to which the ſun-beams 
give a radiant luſtre, while they are too. 
weak to change the purity of its appear- 
ance. Along the coaſt the grandeur of 
winter 1s heightened by cottages, churches, 
trees, and cliffs, breaking the uniformity 
of the colourleſs earth-—But how I trifle! 
What are theſe conſiderations to one 


whole 


THE TIMES. 169 


whofe-felicity hangs upon the determina- 
of a few ſucceeding hours | 


Guildford. 
How indulgent are my venerable com- 
panions! They permit me to ſcribble 


away the moments | ought to dedicate to 
their ſociety. With what delight did I 
hear the good general's arguments, in fa- 
vour of Chriſtianity, melt, by degrees, my 
father's oppoſition to particular tenets of 
it.—lt is not an hour ſince he declared his 
intention of uniting the nobleſt virtues to 
the moſt exalted belief. —** Long (ſaid he) 
« have I deſpiſed the ſenſeleſs adoration of 
c ſtocks and ſtones; and the more, when 
ce diſcovered the ſame pernicious princi- 
ce ple to actuate the African as diſtin- 
ce guiſhes the culpable European. For 
ce what treachery, though ſo much repro- 
© bated by its victims, can exceed that by 
© which I have ſuffered? Take notice, 
* Mr. St. Leger, my heart and ſpirit ſhall 

6c bow 
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« bow to the Chriſtian's God; but no 
% controverſial diſputes, no caſuiſtical ob- 
« jections, ſhall leſſen my adoration of a 
te being ſo fublime.—I will worſhip him 
* as a God of benevolence, who has ſacri- 
« ficed his only ſon to recover thoſe whom 
« fin had miſled. I will adore that all- 
« righteous ſufferer, who patiently, wil- 
c lingly, nay urgently, gave himſelf up, 
© 4 free and ſpotleſs victim; but I will 
c have nothing to do with the contradic- 
e tory opinions of ſuch as, in their zeal for 
g good cauſe, admit every trifling de- 
*« yjation to be a foundation for idle diſ- 
* tinctions and perhaps dangerous inno- 
© yations, not conſidering that the one in- 
„variable principle for a Chriſtian to ob- 
te ſerve, and which J have not yet forgot- 
* ten, is, to do juſtice, to love mercy, 
c and to walk humbly with his God.” — 
Now, Adolphus, thy fate will be de- 
cided.— From a chaiſe, which has driven 
rapidly into the yard, deſcends—Yes, it 
13 
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is my guardian, and the bleſſed Mr. Haw- 
kins follows. 0 . . . . 
All is peace, love, and forgiveneſs.—I 
knelt.— My father too. — What humilia- 
tion does parental tenderneſs induce ! 
« Thou would(t have preſerved my ſon, 


te (faid he,) and thus accept my thanks for 
ce thy more than kind attention.“ 


Oh! how it diſtreſſed Mr. Hamilton. 
— He raiſed us both, He conducted us 
to my tutor,—It was a ſcene which no- 
thing could exceed, but Mr, St. Leger's 
agitation, when his brother, embracing 
him, cried, “ Your child, our darling, 
« waits at Ripley to receive a father's 
« bleſſing.” 

Sambo, faithful worthy creature, he 
clings to my feet; he places my father's. 
foot upon his neck, He ſpeaks of Omra, 
and weeps bitterly. —He interrupts him- 
ſelf to ſay, —* My king, and my prince! 
« They live !—Sambo live too. —He go 
* home, fetch poor Omra,—Ah ! poor 

« Omra !'! 


ww 
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« Omra!” — Then he laughs, ſings, 
dances, and weeps again.—< My king 
„ betrayed! —He Joſe his kingdom! — 
«© None fight for Zimza !—O yes.—Me 
« fight.” —W hat diſintereſted affection! 

I have feen her.—I have heard the ac- 
cents of her ſweet voice.—She too pro- 
nounces my pardon, — Sweet creature ! 
who can deſcribe her dutiful manner her 
extatic reception of her noble parent! 
No —ſilence, tears, embraces—more ex- 
preſſive than the moſt elegant language, 
graced this ſolemn meeting. — | 

Wretched Berisford ! and haſt thou 
dared to affront thy Maker by the dread- 
ful commiſſion of ſuicide III could weep 
for thee. —Pooer, thoughtleſs, raſh—bur, 
ſhall 7 reprobate thee who, if not quite 
fo flagitious was yet ſetting an example 
terrible to recollection! 

How futile, how ill founded were my 
arguments, at that ſhocking period, in fa- 
your of the wild ſuggeſtions of a puſillani— 


mon 
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mous ſoul !—-< It is equally, (ſaid my miſ- 
ce guided paſſion,) it is equally diſagree- 
© able to labour through a life of poverty, 
« want, or ſickneſs: but ſlavery, poverty, 
* and pain, united, can hold forth no ſuch 
* horrors as treacherous friendſhip has 
« inflicted. Well, then, is there not a 
« way to eſcape the prolongation of theſe 
«evils? — The Romans were a brave 
« people, and even honoured thoſe who 
« bravely defied the dread of ſuicide .— 
% Many 2 noble African has ruſhed upon 
« the weapon of deſtruction. But they 
« were ſtrangers to Chriſtianity.—Even in 
« this country, men, rich in the bleſſings 
« of revealed religion, deſperate as Ro- 
ce mans, ſavage as Africans, boldly pro- 
« duce numerous examples of ſelf-mur— 
« der, —F.ither to courage or cowardice 
© muſt this propenſity be owing :—And 
©« who ever branded Cato with want of 
« intrepidity? — Who ever accuſed the 
noble 
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© noble Thoma, one of my predeceſlors, 
« of poorneſs of ſpirit ?” 

Thus fooliſhly did I appropriate to my 
own private caſe the motives which ac- 
tuated infidels, pride and raſh deſpair, 
And what preſerved me in the moment 
of temptation and trial ?—Gracious Hea- 
ven! methinks I feel more ſtrongly than 
ever the conſequence of thy interference, 

Leſtock, too, though not a victim of paſ- 
ſion, will, it is likely, be that of avarice. 
Since the heir of his late maſter, (the re- 
mains of whoſe ſhattered fortune added to 
many unjuſt accumulations from the ſame 


ſource,) has not only ſued him for thoſe 
remains, and obtained a verdict in his fa- 


vour, but now means to commence a pro- 


ſecution againſt this wicked ſteward for 
many ſurns as yet unaccounted for. A- 
gain I repeat, his unfortunate daughter 
ſhall not be neglected. Berisford did an 
act of juſtice, in returning the promiſe ex- 

torted 
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torted from my credulity, nor can ſhe be 
hurt by it, ſince, with the loſs of my fa- 
ther's kingdom, fell the means of the ſup- 
port ſhe hoped to partake. 

Miſs Hamilton, who accompanied her 
beloved I am encouraged to ſay my 
beloved Mary Ann to Ripley, recog- 
niſed, in the confuſed repenting Adol- 
phus, her favoured friend and protegee, 
and humanely pitied, while ſhe endea- 
voured to lend dignity to, the debaſement 
his errors had occaſioned. 

« My pupil (ſaid Mr. Hawkins, with a 
© tender ſmile) claims a right to Miſs Ha- 
© milton's generous allowance. He has 
e ſuffered ſeverely ; and, though ſo young, 
ce already feels the importance of the doc- 
ce trine that this world is a ſtate of tempta- 
te tion: nay, he has proved it to be a ſitu- 
* ation open to ſorrow, diſappointment, 
e and mortification,—Delighred with the 
ce brilliance of every opening proſpect, ex- 
*« pecting youth is too apt to preſs on 

to 
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to ſcenes more flattering beyond ; ſlight- 
ing even the poſſeſſion of health, inno- 
cence, and honour, when it 1s only 
through the bright medium of theſe he 
can perceive the charming views.— 
But, remove the magnifying optic, ſtrip 
him of thoſe juvenile, thoſe attracting 
virtues, too late he finds thick gloomy 
darkneſs cloſe his glowing hopes; and, 
though the firſt of thoſe valuable requi- 
ſites remains, 1t only enables him to 
reliſh perhaps the diſſipation his better 
reaſon would reject. Not ſo our young 
friend. Ile has retreated with credit, 
and, by his candid ingenuous repent- 
ance, gives the beſt ſecurity for the fu- 
ture. — Forgive me, Adolphus; that 
bluſn upbraids my indelicacy in advert- 
ing to the humiliating recollection. And 
yet there is ene more trial for your ſen- 


« ſibilicy remaining, —Mils Leſtock — (I 


«6 


vc 


ſtarted,) has written to Miſs St. Leger. 
Ihe letter is in my poſſeſſion, lt is ne- 
“ ceſlary 


THE TIMES. 19 


e ceffary you ſhould ſee it. She is generous. 
El am ſure you are too warm an advo- 
« cate for virtue not to admire it in the 
* moſt homely garb, — The poor girl 
© muſt not be given up.“ 

Given up, fir !—What means Mr. 
Hawkins?“ 

«« Not to diſtreſs you, Adolphus.” 

Lou do diſtreſs me greatly, ' fir. In 
re this preſence, even to mention Mitfs 
«Leſtock is an injury—” 

« To no one preſent,. (interrupted the 
gentle Mary Ann.) That young woman 
« is to be pitied.— Will you not forgive 
© her, when I acknowledge that the very 
« letter my uncle hints at removed every 
« prejudice I had conceived againſt your 
©« conduct? Come, madam, we will with- 
raw, [to Miſs Hamilton, ] while: Adol- 
© phus runs over the effuſions. of a heart 
t not totally corrupted.” 

What an angel is this !—How noble, 


how diſtintereſted ! — It was ſome mi- 
Vol. II. N. nutes 
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nutes before I could attend to Mr. Haw- 
kins's requeſt to open the myſterious letter. 
The ſtruggles of my 4oul, the efferveſ- 
cence of gratitude, almoſt. ſtifled articula- 
tion. But, when I read the unfortunate 
woman s confeſſion, what contrary feelings 
agitated my boſom !—Pity, ſelf-reproach, 
abhorrence, I had almoft ſaid, even for 
the dead, I have no doubt, gave my coun- 
tenance the moſt horrible expreſſion, for 
my father, who entered while I was thus 
awfully engaged, exclaimed, c Adolphus! 
„ My ſon! Wherefore this change? 
4 What has diſtreſſed you?“ 

J he conſequence of my own errors, 
ce dear fir, But give me a moment's lei- 
« ſure, I am only paying the debt of con- 
ce trition.” . . . . . 

He paſſed his handkerchief over his 
face, and left me to my ſad employment. 


SARAH 
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SARAH LLESTOCK f Mi/s ST, LEGER. 


F I had not been encouraged by Miſs 

St. Leger's general character for cha- 
rity, and pity for the misfortunes even of 
the moſt culpable, 1 had not dared to 
ſolicit her attention to the ſituation of an 
unhappy girl, who, even in the moment 
of confeſſion, feels the keeneſt remorſe 
for the treachery practiſed againſt the be- 
nevolent lady ſhe ventures te addreſs. 

I will not hurt your delicacy by any 
unneceſſary reference to my connections 
with the wretched Berisford, or ſhock 
your exalted notions of filial duty in the 
accuſation of a' parent; but, when the 
facts are plainly ſtated, the arts diſcovered 
by which I was made miſerable, who 
thall exculpate the father or the be- 

trayer ?— For oh! madam, | ſoon loſt the 1 
approbation of an approving conſcience, ; 
N 3 — ſoon 
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— ſoon found myſelf reduced to connive 
at the treachery by which I had fallen. — 
At full liberty to enjoy the ſociety moſt 
pernicious to retired moteſty, enabled by 
my father to make a greater appearance 
than our finances could ſupport, unawed 
by any internal reſtraint, and pleafed with 
the addreſſes of a man of fortune, I fell. 
—Berisfo:d deceived me. ſaid I would 
be explicit. I intended to ſtate facts as 
they progreſſively happened ; but it will 
not do.—It may be ſufficient to ſay, I was 
lot. A daily witneſs to Berisford's ex- 
travagance, and too clear ſighted to a pa- 
rent's iniquitous proceedings, I was un- 
happy but not convinced ;—thoughtful, 
but unable, perhaps unwilling, to avoid 
any mode of extrication.— At this period, 
my ſeducer became intimate with the 
African prince. © He is a prize (ſaid 
te that vile man) worth looking after.” — 
My father was inſtrufted, — pretended 
poverty; — was under an arreſt, — The 


ge ne- 
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generous Adolphus, inſtigated by his 
friend, made a critical viſit, and we rioted 
in the ſpoils of his benevolence. 
Another ſcheme was planned. — e You 
« muſt love this credulous being,” ob- 
ſerved my paramour,—Alas ! what dupli- 
city !— Falſe tears, feigned diſtreſs, pre- 
tended illneſs, nay even threats to put an 
end to my exiſtence, could not engage 
that noble heart, which, unuſed to diſ- 
guiſe, I well knew, palpitated with the 
pureſt affection for Miſs St. Leger,—But 
what the inflexible principles of juſtice and 
real love refuſed, he granted to pity and 
friendſhip, and the promiſe I received was 
blotted with the tear of regret. —Inflated 
with vanity, I forgot my caution,—and 
ſaw the abuſed youth no more. — 
Alas! alas! I have ſince heard he is 
indeed no more. — I thought to have 
aſked his forgiveneſs, — confeſſed my 
crimes, and.. . . Oh! madam, is it 
indeed true ?—Then have have you loſt 
the worthieſt, gentleſt, and moſt benefi- 
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cent, of human beings And J, wretched 
woman, have contributed to your unhap- 
pineſs.— How then can you forgive me? 
— How can I preſume to ſolicit your par- 
don ?—And yet—my father, it is true has 
received me; but, ſince Mr. Berisford's 
ſhocking cataſtrophe, he is become penuri- 
ous; denies me, l bluſh to ſay, —denies me 
the neceſſaries of life. But there may be 
a reaſon.— And now what ſhall I ſay? . 


Let pity, let benevolence, ſupply the 
reſt, 


S. LESTOck. 


Pity and benevolence did indeed ſup- 
ply the reſt, — for all ſne was ſuppoſed 
to have requeſted was immediately granted, 
and my dear friends have united in ſet- 
tling a decent competency on her, but they 


leave her father to the fate he ſo truly de. 
ſerves. 


The 
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The general paid a friendly tribute to 
the memory of an honeſt old ſoldier who 
had ſerved him from earlieſt youth, and 
whoſe attention to my Miſs St. Leger had 
rendered him dear to every friend of this 
noble family. 

And can it be ?—Aml indeed allowed 
to look with confidence to the future hope 
of paſſing my days with——Oh! my ex- 
ulting ſoul !—with the ſweeteſt of women? 
—Dear, modeſt, engaging, creature She 
liſtens to my humble confeſſion of paſt fol- 


lies—to my ardent petition for returning 


favour, founded but upon an amendment 


of conduct, and with a mild encouraging 


countenance, ſhe refers me to her father. 
« I am happy, (ſhe fays,) Adolphus, 
« in my preſent ſituation; happy in the 


« acquiſition of a parent and adviſer; 
© happy in the enjoyment of friends and. 


« relatives,” 
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It will be your own fault, Adolphus,” 
(interrupted the general, before whom J 
had been ſo explicit, ) “ if you do not give, 
* in your own perſon, the laſt mentioned 
„title to that of huſband to Mary Ann 


ber It; TOC; 


He left us, confuſed and Glent, but re- 
turning immediately with my father. — 
« Come, (ſaid he,) noble Zimza, let us 


* unite in giving our children the beſt 


« claim to domeſtic felicity. Take the 
* conſent of a- man, my young friend, 
« who would have denied her even to you, 
© was there a proſpect of finding another 
c ſo replete with virtuous propenſities.“ 

The entrance of Mr. Hamilton and his 
ſiſter interrupted the expreſſion of grati- 
tude, and, while they congratulated us 
upon our intended alliance, gave a wel- 


come relief to my heart, which was almoſt 
. burſting to expreſs its different feelings. 


With 
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With a deep figh, my father aroſe; 
and, in a tone ſerene, deep, and full, his 
attitude collected, his countenance ſtrik- 
ingly majeſtic,. “ I once (ſaid he) had 
&« given up every expectation but that of 

© paſſing the remnant of a ſhort exiſtence 
10 in ſlavery, which, however ſoftened x; 

e the moſt humane attention to ni ſitu- 

« ation, ſtill was ſlavery. At another 

time, I looked forward, with trembling 
edelight, to the moment which, by the 

e floweſt of deaths, that of faſting, would 
& free my ſoul, impatient of the indigni- 

te ties it ſuffered. + But, while anticipating 

te the -wiſhed- for deliverance, freedom 

e came in a form the molt pleaſing, con- 

«ferred by a child and friend.— Lo that 

« friend I owe the higheſt earthly obliga- 

tion for the protection and happineſs of 
<« that beloved child; whoſe hand, after 

he has taken the projected tour of Eu- 
rope, I ardently wiſh-to ſee accepted by 
« the 
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* the object of his earlieſt affection. Had 
*« ingratitude and rebellion confined their 
*« influence to poliſhed courts, Tonouwah 
* had not rejected and betrayed its lawful 
e ſovereign, nor had the ſon of a king 
*« been indebted ſolely to his own virtues 
* for an eſtabliſhment to which 1 can add 
no temporal advantages. For Zimza, 
*© whoſe anceſtors eat the bread of free- 
„ dom, who launched the powerful 
« weapon at their opponents, and who 
« were obeyed in ſilent awe by their nu» 
* merous ſubjects, now, baniſhed and pro- 
« ſcribed, no longer appropriates the 
« claims of royalty to his diſappointed 
« ſucceſſor. Poor and depoſed, my 
alliance can confer no hereditary 
« dignity, no worldly greatneſs. — But, 
« though deprived of every brilliant 
« recommendation, though the outward. 
« glare of wealth diſtinguiſhes not my 
cc appearance, yet is Zimza's ſoul, that 
ce ſuperior principle which actuates the 
« human frame, ſtill the ſame.—And 
cc may 
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* may that ſpirit of independence and 
*« probity, which, I truſt, no earthly mor- 
« tification can ever ſubdue, deſcend un- 
* ſyllied to his ſon.—To him I ſhall not 
* ceaſe occaſionally to enforce the practice 
of every moral every Chriſtian virtue, 
« — Yes, Adolphus, I would ſee thee 
« more than a brave, more than a gene- 
« rous, more than a polite, -I would ſee 
e thee a GOOD MAN. I would fee in 
te thy conduct every grace united. And 
oh! when thou reflecteſt on the depo. 
« ſition of thy parent and thy own loſs 
* of temporal honours, let it make thee 
« {till more tenacious of the rights of 
« ſovereignty, ſhould they ever be attacked 
© in the perſon of the monarch under 
e whoſe gentle auſpices ſo many bleſſings 
« are enjoyed; particularly the very 
« eſſence of that freedom, to obtain 
* which, in a neighbouring nation, ſo 
many horrid maſſacres, barbarous aſ- 
« ſaſſinations, 
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17 SEAVERT:' On, 
« ſaſſinations, and unjuſt decrees, have 
ce already rendered a once arbitrary go- 
«-yerment ſtill more fo by the means 
& employed to ſuppreſs it. My ſoul diſdains 
te the wretches who, while graſping at the 
« ſhadow, are loſing the reality; as if the 
e rights of man conſiſted merely in obtain- 
© ing power to deſtroy each other; where, 
te inſtead of altering, they attempt to an- 
* nihilate.“ 

« Fear not, Zimza, (interrupted Mr. 
« Hamilton.) The beſt barrier a king 
. can boaſt is the lively affection of his 
s ſubjects, grounded upon, and ſtreng- 
« thened by, his own eſtimable qualities. 
« — Nothing can force an entrenchment 
« ſo powerful. — By ſupporting his mo- 
e narch an Engliſhman ſecures his own 
te freedom.—The ſafety of the king is 
c the baſis of his own, on which he 
« builds the ſtrongeſt claims to honour, 
« wealth, and peace, Under the 
quiet regulations of a proteſtant mo- 


* narchical government, commerce flou- 
« riſhes 


* 
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te riſhes, arts are encouraged, ſcience rears 
« her head, and there is no room for 
* complaint, unleſs we allow it to a few 
« diſcontented mortals, who, hoping to 
*« olean the ſpoils of ſucceſsful faction, 
*« peep from their ſhells, and, like the 
« groveling ſnail, faſtening on the faireſt 
« fruit, vainly attempt to ſpoil the noble 
tt produce they cannot deſtroy. But their 
dirty track ſhall be purſued, while, 
e cruſhed by the hand they have pra- 
« yoked, they will lament too late the 
ruin they have deſerved.” 

ce J have liſtened impatiently (ſaid the 
« general) to the noble Zimza's delicate 
ce reference to his own degraded ſituation, 
« My good friend, will you permit me to 
« ſay it is a reflection upon me, who 
« would boaſt of your alliance, had yau 
é never poſſeſſed a kingdom.—We with 
«© neither for titles nor riches.— Had we 
more, we ſhould only multiply the ap- 
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te pendages to luxury; had we leſs, we 
« ſhould ſtill have enough.” | 

My father was affe@ed.—* Yes, (he 
© cried,) I was wrong.—Miſtaken grati- 
te tude urged the confeſſion, and I will 
« yield in point of true greatneſs even to 
« a Evropean.—And now to thee, (turn- 
* ing to Mr. Hamilton,) to thee, the 
cc former guardian, and to thee, (to Mr. 
« Hawkins,) the revered tutor of my 
« ſon, my ſoul is drawn by the moſt af- 
ce fectionate ſympathy ; while the good. 
ce neſs of the amiable Miſs Hamilton fills 
« me with the idea of female wiſdom 
ce perſonified. — And oh! mayeſt thou, 
ce ſweet Mary Ann, (to Miſs St. Leger, 
e who juſt then entered with her friend,) 
tc who art the produce of a noble ſtock, 
dc he ever ſheltered from a rude world, 
« which once had nearly ſullied the tender 
« foliage of innocence,” 
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I know not whether a deſcription of 
theſe effuſions of the heart will atone for 
my liberty in taſking my good L'Heureux's 

important moments, but the following 
little anecdote may perhaps be a freſh de- 
mand on his patience. Sambo, who, ſince 
my arrtval, has ſcarcely articulated an un- 
impaſſioned ſentence, entered my cham- 
ber, laſt night, with an uncommonly pen- 
ſive air. Upon looking up, I diſcovered 
he had been in tears, © What now, 
« Sambo? (I cried,) you ſeem afflicted ?” 

« Me—ſad—Yes.” 

4 I do not wiſh to ſee you ſad.— Tell 
« me the cauſe.” 

« No, you will be angry.—And yet— 
« and yet - Pon my;/oul, me can't help it.“ 

ce In tears again?” I was alarmed; 
but, looking ſtern, © What means the 

"« cowardly puppy? Will you never get 
e the better of tlus ridiculous weakneſs?” 
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192 SLAVERY: On, 
O maſſa, when you cry, Sambo was 
„ forry.— He cry much.—But now you 


« be ſo happy, poor Sambo may go.” 

] was aſhamed. The accuſation was too 
juſt. — © Tell me, then, (ſaid I, more 
« mildly,) what is the matter. I will 
© not be angry. Perhaps you wiſh to go 
* home. i 

& No ;—no z But me have ſeen your 
*« Wife. 

« My wife !—Villain !” 

cc There now; what have me done? 
« Oh! poor Miſs Leitock She ſee me 
ce to-day ; ſo ſhe cry, and pray for you 
ce and your other wife.“ 

There was no explaining the affair to 
Sambo, who ſeems to think but little of 
the legal ties of marriage. Indeed, his at- 
tachment and conitancy to Omra was 
mere matter of accident, Had he ſeen 
one he could have liked as well, Omra 
would have ſhared but part of his affec- 
tions 
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tions. He now proceeded to tell me 
that, croſſing St. James's Park, towards 
evening, he heard a young woman feebly 
attempting to call after him; and, when 
he ſtopped, ſhe took him by the hand, and, 
burſting into tears, aſked him if his maſter 
were really dead. That his anſwer had 
ſuch an effect ſhe was near fainting. —He 
ſupported her to a ſeat, and, when ſhe re- 
covered, her joy was exceſſive. —That ſhe 
looked extremely ill, but ſaid, * Now ſhe 
© ſhould be happy.—She wanted for no- 
e thing but peace of mind, and now ſhe 
« did not deſpair of obtaining that.” 

She ſpoke, if I may judge from his bro- 
ken expreſſions, in the higheſt terms of the 
family in Finſbury-Square ; and, when 
ſhe was about to go, fell upon her knees, 
praying for bleſſings upon us all. —Her 
father, ſhe ſaid, was in priſon, and, but for 
her aſſiſtance, would be in the wretchedeſt 
indigence. 
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Sambo concluded with begging me 
not to be angry. But indeed, indeed. 
« ſaid he,) ſhe ſo cry my heart did 
. cry -t00.-. 

Unhappy girl !—I fear, nay, I am too 
well aſtured, my own conduct in that affair 
was reprehenſible.—Nor was my extreme 
youth any excuſe for actions committed 
without the ſanction of thoſe whoſe tender 
care and cautious prudence would have 
been more than equai to the chicanery and 
arts by which I biindly fell.—Unhappy 
girl! I repeat. Shall a poor unenlightened 
Indian ſanctify thy misfortunes with tears 
of pity, and ſhall I, who was once en- 
paged to protect, harden my heart againſt 

thee? No.—Sambo ſhall teach me the 
leffon of humanity, and even the culpable 
parent for his daughter's ſake ſhall be re- 
lieved. a A . . 

My amiable Mary has heard Sambo's 
artle's tale; and when, to that I added my 
own ſenſe of this affair. —““ Yes, Adol- 


ce phus, 
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« phus, (ſhe ſaid,) the father mult be aſ- 
e ſiſted, that his daughter may reap the 
6 fruits of thoſe benefits her little eſta- 
te bliſhment allows. - You have nothing 
ce to do in this buſineſs. Miſs Hamilton 
and myſelf will arrange it, and I doubt 
©« not but you will find it ſettled to your 
ce fatisfaction.” 

When gentleneſs and benevolence are 
united with beauty, what heart can reſiſt 
the forcible attraction! How conſide- 
rately delicate! And with what noble 
compaſſion does this ineſtimable creature 
ſeek as it were to reſtore to me my own 
good opinion! Oh! that I had never 
forfeited it. However, one good effect 
may flow from my defection. The ſhock 
ſelt-love has ſuſtained will leſſen that pre- 
ſumption which had ſet itſelf even 
above temptation. , . f ; 

We are already preparing to leave Eng- 
land, My father reſolves never to quit 
his favoured ſon, and propoſes to reach 

Q 2 Italy 
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Italy by the way of Leghorn, as the trou- 
bles of your unhappy country render tra- 
velling through it both melancholy and 
inconvenient, if not highly dangerous. 
As I have glanced upon the awful ſubject, 
permit me, dear fir, 'to offer my fervent 
wiſhes for its recovered tranquility, torn 
and er broiled as it is, not only by foreign 
invaders, but by ſtill more cruel deftroyers, 
who at firſt ſought only perhaps to repair 


the errors of a faulty building, not con- 
fidering how much they would weaken 
the foundation by taking away the da- 
maged ſupporters, and placing others, 
equally unſound, in their room. May you, 
my worthy friend, eſcape the ruin in which 
ſuch deſtruction may probably involve 
thoſe who can hardly determine whether 
the ſucceſs of either party ſhall produce a 
bleſſing or a curſe. i , 
We have this day received a moſt plea- 
| king addition to our party. — Mr. Sealy, 
| whoſe 


THE TIMES... 197 


whoſe name and character is not unknown 
to you, is juſt arrived from Bath, to 
give pleaſure to all who know his worth. 
— The general, before he was announced, 
recogniſed in him a long abſent and af- 
fectionate companion. — His grateful re- 
membrance of the almoſt parental ſervices 
that gentleman had rendered his daughter, 
was delivered with a conciſe and elegant 
energy. My father ſays, © had be been 
c obliged to ſerve a European, Mr. Sealy 
« would have ſtood next Mr. St. Leger in 
« his election of a maſter,” — Such 2 
letter of recommendation is the counte- 
nance, when ſupported by an open liberal 
manner. 

With the moſt humane attention has Mr, 
Sealy viſited the forlorn Mrs. Abrams, of 
whom you have heard me make (ſhall I ſay, 
honourable? ) mention.—She was extremely 
ſhocked to ſee the father of her late ward, 
tor the general accompanied his friend, 

O3 and 
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and began to weep profuſely, - But her 
tears were ſoon ſtopped, when ſhe found 
nerſel{ enabled, by the good merchant's 
generous interpoſition, to look forward to 
better hopes than her late darkencd proſ- 
pects had admitted. 

« But indeed, (ſaid ſhe,) Mr. Seeler, 
<« (with a renewed ſob,) I have been very 
« much deceived,—ay, and abuſed too, — 
« by them there runners. It's a ſad thing, 
&« Mr. Secler, to be reduced, one do'n'c 
e know why or wherefore.—Here I uſed 
© to have a coach at command, as one 
« may ſay, and a ſervant in livery; and 
ce now—to be ſtripped of every thing. For 
ce they did*n't leave me ſo much as a da- 
©* maſk window-curtain.” 

My friend waved the ſubject, and left 
her tolerably compoſed. 

« ] cannot but feel, (ſaid Miſs St. Le- 
ce ger, when ſhe heard of the poor wo- 
man's ignorant if not artful complaints,) 

a cc for 


198 


THE. TIMES. 199 


ce for Mrs. Abrams, who has no reſource, 
ein the day of diftreſs, but ſelf. commi— 
© ſeration. Though Miſs Hamilton's 
ce ſtronger mind rejects a pity which, in 
„e this caſe, ſhe argues, grounds its mo- 
ce tives only on the claims of neceſſiry 
„ mortification, and very properly urges 
ce the ſervice her diſappointment may pro- 
« duce to a ſpirit inflated by criminal 
te proſperity, nor doubts but ſhe ſtands 
« a4 greater chance of tranquility in the 
cc expectations of a ſpare mediocrity, than 
« while ſhe was ſubje& to the perpetual 
« alarms ariſing from even the remoteſt 
« view of danger to her late illegal poſ- 
ce ſeſſions. Here a deciſion ſo juſt ſupercedes 
« the operation of ill- grounded render- 
ce neſs, and eſtabliſhes the ſuperiority of 
te judgement to that of the molt laudable 
*© paſſion. —But ſtill, where the defect is 
* congenial, as I may call it, weak minds, 
like nine, can hardly avoid embracing 
„the errors it may induce,” , , 
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What amiable ſophiſtry! One can 
hardly blame irs tendency, which evidently 
leads toa wiſh for the happineſs of our 
fellow- creatures. 

Who, my friend, can think with pa— 
tience of the long ſeparation ſo ſpeedily 
to take place, that is permitted to indulge 
the charming though protracted hope of 
paſſing his future days with ſuch a gentle, 
lovely, ſenſible, partner. Adolphus, where 
is thy raſhneſs, thy impetuoſity? In the 
cauſe of a friend they were exerted almoſt 
to thy deſtruction ;' but now, when the 
exertion would be praiſe-worthy, how 
cold, how tame, how ſis miſſive When 
the ocean formed a tremendous barrier 
between us, my ſoul burnt to leſſen the 
diſtance, though unknowing what fate was 
Preparing. And ſhall the certainty of 
expected felicity chill the glow of ardent 
love? When, impelled by a ſpark of that 
impetuoſity, I venture to expreſs my ſen- 

timentꝭ, 
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timents, the bluſhing Mary, with an 
averted countenance, expatiates on the 
advantages of a foreign tour; and, when 
I would paint the ſweet ſcenes of domeſtic 
peace, ſhe adverts to the gratification of 
maſculine curiofity in a view of the 
Roman antiquities, the rarities of the 
Florentine gallery, and the contemplation 
of the majeſtic Pyrenees, ſtupendous Alps, 
or lonely Appennines. 'Thus prudently 
counteracting the ebullition of fervent 
paſſion.— I would apply to Mr. Hawkins, 
but he too is prudent, Oh! this Euro- 
pean—what muſt I call it, virtue? And 
wouldſt thou, Adolphus, ſo lately liberated 
from the worſt of ſlavery, that of the paſ- 
ſions, militate againſt whatever bears the 
appearance of goodneſs? Is there no middle 
{tation for this cold phlegmaric local deity ? 
ſor I am ſure it never extended its influ- 
ence beyond Europe. No. — Well, then 
virtue be it.— And, after all, it muſt be ſo, 
er would Mary Ann ſuffer it to influence 

every 


$02 SLAV ENT: On, 


every word and action ?—To-morrow,— 
oh! my friend, —to-morrow we once more 
quit this hoſpitable land. Adieu, ever 
kind and generous L'Heureux, 


Concluſion of the Leiter by Ziuzà. 


Amidſt the numerous protectors my ſon 
has met witn, the good L'Reureux 
claims a facred remembrance. May his 
heart be largely gratified in the power of 
doing acts of beneficence, and may he be 
equally rewarded, by every object of his 
pity and ſympathy, by conſequences as 
great as thoſe we now rejoice in.— The 
accompliſhment of theſe wiſhes w:ll be 
the beſt return his noble ſoul can receive. 
Perhaps you will wonder at the apparent 
delight | take in acknowledging a ſenſe 
of obligation to the people, to whom thou 
mayeſt ſuppoſe my mind has long borne a 


rivetted hatred ; but even Zimza can re- 
tract, 
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tract, when conviction requires it; and, 
though no circumſtances, no ſitvation, 
cu palliate what in itſelf is bad, at leaſt in 
the eye of integrity, yet prejudice ſhall ne- 
ver warp the liberal ſoul. For which rea- 
ſon, I would juſt advert to a ſubject, the 
diſcuſſion of which may clear my cha- 
rafter from the imputation of partiality 
or a too haſty concluſion. 

If I have reprobated vices that have 
brought evils upen ſo many of the human 
race; if I have ſuppoſed Europe to be the 
feat of local crimes, becauſe the fruit of 
thoſe crimes extended more particularly to 
the wretched Africans ; let not this miſ- 
take, I beſeech thee, extend to the excluſion 
of every juſt, every generous, ſentiment. I 
have ſeen enough to make me retract every 
national reſentment; enough to execrate 
even thoſe from whom I had icaſon ro ex- 
pect duty, protection, and love. For, if all 
duties are reciprocal, what is not du- to a 
king who ever poſſeſſed a decided affec- 


tion 
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tion for the people he was ſent to govern ? 
But I have met with a ſhocking return, 
and can truly charge my countrymen 
with unprovoked, though, ſad to ſay, not 
unprecedented, barbarities, and ſtand a 
melancholy inſtance of their treachery and 
ingratitude. — Yet, putting my own caſe 
out of the queſtion, does it follow, becauſe 
theſe Africans fight, take captives. and ſet 
up a traffic unnatural and illegal, that Eu- 
ropeans are to be the purchaſers? Will it 
obtain, with the conſiſtent part of man- 
kind, that ſuch an arbitrary ſyſtem is to 
be ſupported, or rather countenanced, by 
European tyranny ? Needleſs is the men- 
tion of principles like theſe to L'Heureux, 
but I cannot help aſking thy nation, or 
any body of people concerned in this 
trade, if they would be more paſſive, more 
gentle, were the negroes ſituation theirs ? 
Our people muſt undoubtedly labour for 
their ſubſiſtence; but who is there that 
would not, were it poſſible, endure 
ten 


THE TIMES. 255 


ten times the weight of voluntary burthen, 
rather than of that which 1s conſtrained ? 

When, in England and Africa, I have 
eontemplated the athletic ſports of youth, 
« Surely, (ſaid I,) free-will enables one 
* to do much. How many of theſe ac- 
te tive young ones would link under the 
te idea of being obliged to labour equal to 
te this exerciſe! proving the hypothelis 1 
© would eſtabliſh, that, were even the ne- 
*© proes under leſs ſevere reſtrictions, or 
« could they be engaged on terms more 
e gentle, much of theſe complaints would 
be done away.“ 

We are told that none but ſlaves 
can do the work, becauſe none but 
them can bear the heat, Now, then, if 
heat enervates ſtonger men, even to ren- 
dering them feeble as the negroes, ſtill 
they are upon an equality; and, if the for- 
mer, under theſe circumſtances, can do as 
much, wherefore the neceſſity of urging 
creatures to an exertion which ſullenneſs 

and 
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and a ſenſe of uniuſt treatment makes fo 
extremely painful? — Thou ſeeſt, and wilt 
perhaps fav, I argue like an African; but 
is there not reaſon in my argument? 

It is true, I have been nobly treated 
by the only maſter I ever acknowledged ; 
and, even in the moments of deep dejec- 
tion, offended pride, and meditated ven- 
geance, never ſuffered my ſoul to breathe 
a thought of revenge againſt him. And 
doubtleſs there are many of my country- 
men diſtinguiſhed by the ſame humanity ; 
for all maſters are not mercileſs. But does 
it follow that all flaves experience ſuch 
indulgence? — Power is a dangerous 
thing ; faſcinatingly ſweet, and too often 
urges the poſſeſſor to actions which to 
his cooler reaſon muſt appear culpable.— 
One thing more I am well aware of; we 
are repreſented, in general, as proud, ſul- 
len, obſtinate, and even ſavage. It is ſaid, 
our ſovereigns encourage their ſubjects to 


war, 
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war, merely for the advantage of ſelling 


their unfortunate captives; particularly a 


prince Abbo, who is much enraged with 
the Engliſh, for endeavouring to ſtop a 
traffic which has hitherto proved fo lucra- 
tive to him. Theſe latter aſſertions, I 
fear, are too true. But let me aſk, how 
an a poor creature, who is ignorant of 
the language of his purchaſers, ignorant 
of the true reaſon for which he is enſlaved, 
and poſſeſſed of the idea of ſuffering the 
death from others he knew mult be his lot 
if kept in Africa;—how, I fay, is ſuch a 
one to expreſs his feelings? — Taught, 


perhaps, that complaint would be below 


him as a man, and imbibing from his pre- 
deceſſors a love of revenge and the moſt 
dreadful retaliation, his dignity takes ſhel- 
ter in obſtinacy. His feelings abſorbed in 
the contemplation of future retribution, 
he ſcorns the inflictors of puniſhment 
which pride conſiders as diſgraceful, and 


he 
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he meditates a favage retaliation, ſhould ' 
fate give him the power of realiſing it.— 
Oh! that Zimza may live to ſee a more 
moderate conduct take place! And ear- 
neſtly does he pray, that a ſimilarity of 
principle, a coincidence of ſentiment, a 
harmony of opinions, and a general 
knowledge and obſervance of the tenets 
of the Chriſtian religion, may ſoon pervade 
the fartheſt corners of the habitable 
globe.—Nor can he conclude without 
Joining his Adolphus in wiſhing peace and 
unanimity to thy diſtracted nation, 

Adieu, friendly L'Heureux. Accept, 
we entreat thee, the united eſteem and re- 
ſpect of our little ſociety, who derive real 
happineſs from the valuable conſideration 
that on thy felicity they ground their own, 


£114za and ApoLPHUs, 


Mis 


THE TIMES. 209. 


Miſs Sr. LEOER to Miſs HAuLrox. 
Abbeville, 


E have, my dear madam, bid a long 
| adicu to your favourites, after ac- 
companying them to Abbeville, beyond 
which it would be imprudent to- paſs to- 
wards the metropolis.—Zimza has altered 
his plan, and means, if uninterrupted, to 
coaſt it to Breſt (as he wiſhes to paſs through 
Normandy) and take ſhipping for Leg- 
horn.—Of courſe, we ſhall return to Ca- 
lais; and with a pleaſure, which I hope 
you will not attribute to cowardice, I ſhall 
embark for peaceful England. Poor A- 
dolphus I We all felt for him“ You 
*« will not (ſaid his father, rather ſternly) 
„ degrade yourſelf in the eſtimation of a: 
e tender female.“ 

He looked at me. — l ſmothered a tear, 
but he ſaw it.—“ It is enough, (cried the 
© worthy youth, that tear was ſhed for 
« me, and I am ſatisfied.” 


Vor. II. P | ; 
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I ſmiled. — © That tear, e is 
* due to friendſhip.” 


« To friendſhip only, and none to 
* 


** Nonſenſe !—In our ſituation the terms 
« ai ynonimous.“ 

« HAethinks I could controvert that ar- 
« gument.” 

« Not now, my friend; let it be a ſub- 
« jeft of future correſpondence.” — He 
acquieſced, The chaiſe drew up; I would 
have retired ; but Zimza, with the affec- 
tion of a parent, caught my hand.— 
Adieu, my child. — Adieu, (he re- 
te peated,) ſweet object of my Adolphus's 
e tendereſt love.” And then, looking at 
my father and, giving the hand he held to 
his ſon, — © General, you confirm this 
„gift?“ 

With all my ſoul, anſwered my 
parent. 

« Brother Hawkins, add your ſanction.“ 
The dear old man could not ſpeak, but 


claſped his children in his aged arms—and . 
— we parted. 
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I could not truſt myſclf to look after 
the chaiſe, for the laſt words of my faithful 
Adolphus had nearly overpowered me.— 
« I leave you, (ſaid he;) but my fore- 
“ beding heart taxes me with cruelty in ſo 
« doing. —Nay, it whiſpers we part for 
if ever s" 

Fooliſh, to dwell with painful regret 
upon effuſions of impetuous paſſion ! But 
the laſt words of a friend will leave diſa- 
oreeable impreſſions. , . 

Treaſon ! — Priſons ! Pas Jenh'f 
—Are theſe the fruits of all my brighter 
proſpects? Diſtraction. Who has blight- 
ed the fair fond hope I cheriſhed of ſooth- 
ing the declining days of a beloved fa- 
ther? Of lightening the ſorrows which 
anxious retroſpection might ſometimes in- 
duce ?—Adolphus, Zimza, happy in each 
other's ſociety, ye know not the pangs 
which tear a daughter's apprenenuve 
heart. Dear revered ſufferer.— Precious 
gift of heaven! Reſtored, as I thought, 


P 2 in 
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in pity to a mourning orphan, ſo ſoon torn 
from thefe arms! —For alas, I could not 
hold him.—What had he done to be thus 
ignominiouſly treated? What could he 
now do, admitting his principles militated 
againſt the preſent powers of France ?— 
Amenable to laws he attempted not to con- 
trovert, and carefully keeping among theſe 
ſuſpicious people his opinions to himſelf, 
wherefore this infringement on the rights 
and kappineſs of two individuals? Two, 
did I fay ?—A!] will lament the fate of the 
r.oble St. Leger.—The preſerver of Adol- 
phus, the friend of Zimza, 1s,—oh! my 
burſting boſom, —is the victim to fome di- 
abolic ſcheme, and the inmate of a place 


I ſhudder but 6 


Mr. Hawkins in continuation. 


N pity to the agoniſing feelings of my 
poor niece, I will attempt an explana- 
nation of this dreadful miſchief.—Dear 
frantic ſoul, how wildly ſhe interrupted 


me 
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me! 1 will et have patience, (1i.- 
« cries.) Save my father —Oh ! thole 
* horrid walls, thoſe tremendous gates, 
* muſt they form a part of Godfrey St. 
« Leger's habitation?“ 

Sweet creature, her affecting lamenta- 
tions pierce my foul. — The hoſpitable 
landlady (in this inſtance hoſpitable) has 
prevailed upon her to retire to her cham- 
ber, where the weeps, dries her eyes, then 
weeps again, but will neither lie down 
nor receive any nourtihment.—Alas, ma- 
dam, we thought ourſelves perfectly ſafe 
at this diſtance from Paris. And un- 
doubtedly ſhould have been fo, but from 
the effect of ſome deeply-hidden treachery 
which we cannot develope. 

Yeſterday, while waiting for chaiſes to 
convey us to Calais, we were informed 
none could juſt then be obtained, as they 
were employed in the ſervice of couriers, 
who were engaged in carrying diipatches 
to different places, but that two were ex- 

1 pected 
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pected in the evening, which ſhould cer- 
tainly be reſerved for us. This arrange- 
ment was by no means pleaſing; added 
to which was a report, very ſuddenly pro- 
pagated, that the people, in imitation of 
the Parifians, were determined to examine 
ſtrangers as well as French, reſpecting 
their political ſentiments. —Terrified and 
unhappy, my niece threw herſelf into her 
father's arms, claiming, by that expreſ- 
ſive motion, his ineffectual protection. 
Tie general ſmiled —“ What fears my 
« Mary? (ſaid he,) we are not emigrants, 
«© Theſe people will not forfeit their well- 
*« known characteriſtic for 1 to 
« ſtrangers.” 

She ſhook her head. —“ Ah! fir, but 
te ſhould yours or my uncle's principles be 
„ known.” 

Again he ſmiled, —* There is no dan- 
ce ger, my love.“ 

« True, (I added;) and, ſhould your 
« father be known, his ſituation in Ame- 


140 rica 
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te rica would exonerate him from ſuſpi- 
ion. For myſelf, they will hardly no- 
ce tice a poor old man.” 

ce ſhall not, in that caſe, (ſaid the ge- 
ce neral,) deny my preſent ſentiments. 
« When I fought abroad, it was to pre- 
« ſerve my property, Even then my 
« heart ſpoke in favour of monarchy ;. 
« and, though I deteſt all arbitrary 
power, I am as much againſt unprincipled 
« liberty.” 

« Then, (faid Mary Ann, in a trem- 
« bling voice,) you will confeſs a diſincli- 
«© natiton—" 

© Peace, my love; there is no danger. 
His ſerious manner intimidated his daugh- 
ter; but, ſoon recovering his uſual cheer 
fulneſs, and every thing continuing quiet, 
Mary's fpirits revived, though ſhe could not 
help uttering a with for our ſafe arrival in 
Finſbury-Square. It now grew dark. 
The chailes were again enquired for, and 
again refuled, —Sup;.er was ordered, and, 

P4. when - 


216 SEGATVERSYEF-:: Un, 


when it came up, Mr. St. Leger aſked 
the iandlord if there was any proſpect of 
our quitting Abbeville that night. The 
man fixed his eyes, with a ghaſtly ſtare, 
upon his interrogator, and ſaid, there 
would be danger in the experiment. [I 
ſuppoſe then we muſt fleep here. The 
fellow muttered ſomething of “ betters,” 
in a ſurly accent, and left the room. 

« Very extraordinary this,” obſerved 
my brother. 
And no leſs myſterious,” J anſwered. 

We ſoon finiſhed our light meal. It 
grew late, when our ſervant entered in 
viſible confuſion. — Nay, . I obſerved he 
trembled as he put the wine on the table. 
The general, equally quickſighted, de- 
manded the caule of his agitation; and up- 
on being informed the lower room was 
occupied by ſeveral armed men, he, me- 
chanically as it were, ſtarted up, took 
down his ſword, and, ſeizing a piſtol, ſat 
down again. 


«Oh! 


THE TIME 17 


« Oh! my father, {cried Mary Ana, ) 
ec we are loſt. What noiſe is that?“ 

Joſeph went to che door, and wis met 
by ſeven of the national guard, headed by 
an officer, who commanded the general, 
on pain o immediate death, to ſurrender 
his artas.— Our dear girl raſhly threw her- 
ſelf upon her knees before the men, her 
words by no means correſponding with her 
attitude, — *© You ſhall not touch his ſa- 

e cred perſon. —He has fought and bled 
« in the cauſe of liber y, what would you 
« have more“ 

The officer, mildly putting her by, ad- 
vanced with his ſword drawn.—** You 
© muſt (faid he) ſubmit. Provoke not 
« my people to deiperate meaſures, —I 
« act by authority. You are accuſed of 
« purpoſes inimical to our preſent govern- 
% ment.” N 

It is falſe, (replied St. Leger, ) my 
4 principles are well known. If you 
doubt them, let the certainty of my be- 

cc ing 
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e ing an Fngliſhman convince you. I 
* love my liberty, and venerate my king. 
*© — Had your boaſted reformation been 
« grounded on motives fincere as mine, 
te the conſequences would have been not 
0 lawleſs anarchy, but a quiet well-go- 
te yerned police.“ 

« Your words condemn vou, proud 
« ſir.— But, though we have no Baſttle for 
« traitors, we have ſuitable punihments 
tc for faults like yours.” 

« Yes, well we know your boaſted 
« power, ſignaliſed as it is in acts of vio- 
« lence, maſſacres, and vile aſſaſſinations.” 

« My deareit brother, (1 criec,) have 
« nity on your poor child. If we muſt 
« ſubmit, let us do it quietly. It is in 
« yain to contend. —T lus is a ſtietch cf 
« authority that a little time muſt explu:, 
« We cannot be detained, unleſs in de- 
« fiance of the faith of nations.—See this 
« car girl, convulſed and frantic !” 
His noble ſoul was overcome. —Drop- 


ping 
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ping his arms, he knelt by her, as ſhe lay 
in agonies on the floor, and, raiſing her 
from the ground, while big drops of an- 
guiſh fell from his eyes, My ſweet girl, 
* (ſaid he,) look up.— Your father is ſafe. 
Revive, my beloved Mary.—Recline 
« your precious face on a father's boſom. 
« Well, fir, (reſuming, in fome degree, 
© his former haughtineſs,) are you ſa.is- 
te fied ?—Do you not enjoy this diſtreſs?“ 

« You wrong me, ſir, (ſaid the officer.) 
« J can feel for what I cannot relieve. — 
« You are poſitively accuſed, by one of 
« your country, of receiving emigrants, 
« of correſponding with the ariſtocrats, 
« and fomenting, by your pen, the broils 
« of our unhappy nation. For this you 
« are rendered amenable to our new law, 
« and muſt be taken to Paris to be tried.” 

« To Paris!” cried the miſerable daugh- 
ter, raiſing her head, and then dropping it 
upon the tender father's breaſt. 

« Monſtrous ! (ſaid the general,) vile 


« baſe 
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te baſe pretence! What villain has tra- 
©« duced St. Leger's unſullied fame But 
e no matter, ] am ready. — Mary, my love, 
« leave vou but for a ſhort time. —Bro— 
ce ther, be careful of this droyping bloſ- 
« ſom.” He then gentiy placed her in a 
chair. She could not ſpeak, but 6xed her 
eyes upon his, and claſped his hands in 
hers, with ſuch agoniſing ſighs and groans 
as drew a tear from the offtcer, and excla- 
mations of pity trom his men. But fruit— 
icſs were the emotions of theſe honeſt 
ſouls, they were obliged to perform their 
duty, and the dear child behe:d her father 
indeed, as ſhe peiiiiically lays, torn from 
her arms. © 5 4 N b 

I mult leave off. She is ſeeking me in 
every apartment.—< Perhaps (the ſays) 
ce they have taken my uncle too.” But 
here ſhe comes.—1I wil juſt add, the muni- 
cipal officer Kindly promiſes the general 
ſhall not be removed for a week to come. 
Dear madam, tell our kind Mr, Hamilton 


We 
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we anxiouſly hope, before that time is ex- 

pired, we ſhall ſee him at Abbeville. Per- 

haps his ſuperior mind may advert to the 
cauſe of this terrible miſchief, Fly, then, 

dear and reſpected fir, to the relief of your 
poor friends, who, next to-the Almighty, 

took to you for comfort and redreſs. — 

Could we but be admitted to the noble 

priſoner, my dear niece would be more 
compoſed, but he is indeed moſt ſtrictly 
confined, —Adieu, good Miſs Hamilton. 
Ever your molt obedient and moſt untor- 
tunate 


RIcHARD Hawkins. 

Ah! Miſs Hamilton, will you not come 
to your deſolate Mary Ann, who has no 
endearing female friend to ſoothe her 
forrows ?—Methinks, if you were with me, 
I could weep but now—oh ! my uncle, 
do not chide me.—You are too kind, — 
Lind even in your reproofs. But come, 
dear lady, to the wretched 
MART ANN ST, LEGER, | 

Kev, 


ve SLAVERY: ©, 


Rev, RicRARD Hawkins to A. Ham 
| TON, £/g. 
Abbeville, 
HE week is expired and no intel- 
ligerce from Fngland. My friend 
will be loſt And my niece—wretched old 
man! . ; . a . IM 
Why was my life preſerved, my wants 
relieved, my heart gratified with the 
choiceſt bleſfings, but to behold myſclf re- 
duced to a diſtreſs more horrid than words 
can expreſs ?—And is this the language of 
2 Chriſtian! Preſumptuous mortal! nee, 
tremble, and adore.—Yet, to ſee the firua- 
tion of a once cheerful creature !—Bewil- 
dered, and almoſt inſenſible even to the 
poignancy of f.. To know, that, in 
a few days moic, * noble victim of con- 
cealed malice w... 07 robably ſuffer an ig- 
nominious death. 4 14+, fir will not the ter- 
rible climax almoſt, uſtify the exclamations 


of 
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of deſpair? But be calm, my impatient 
ſoul. —Sink not under trials fo neceſſary 
to a ſtate of frailty. Baniſh every ſelfiſh 
thought, and exert thy utmoſt efforts to 
confole ard aſiift the only relative who can 
claim thy ſervices. . . 


Continued by Mr. HAMILTON. 


Abbeville, 

* is well for my dear ſiſter that ſhe 
luter.ed io her brother's arguments 
agaiuſt a ſcheme which her ſtrong affection 
only could diveſt of its terrors. France is 
no longer che icat of gaiety and peace. 
But cach mütruſts the principles of his 
neighbour, and malevolence gratifies itſelf 
at the ſmuil expence of greedily- devoured 
information. To ſuch malevolence the 
general owes his preſent confinement; but 
the oſtenſible cauſe yet lies concealed, 
though he cannot long remain ſo.—The 
firſt examination takes place to-morrow, 
and l am encouraged to hope the unhappy 


priſoner will be ſpared the trouble and 
danger 
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danger of a journey to Paris. I have ſcen 
the municipal officer. He is a man of 
ſenſe, politeneſs, and humanity. But all 
the information I can acquire reſpecting 
this treacherous buſineſs amounts only to 
the certainty, that there is a monſter b-ſe 
enough to deſtroy the tranquiiity of a vor- 
thy helpleſs fainily; that he has given the 
fulleſt evidence reſpecting St Leger's ſen- 
timents, and cen produced written teſti- 
monies of his correſpondence with a re- 
fugee. Surely this violation of the privi- 
lege of a foreigner will be elucidated, I 
am all impatience for more ſatisſactory in- 
telligence, and have turned over in my 
mind every poſlit-le occurrence: that may 
lead to a tuller inveſtigation. —Joſeph, 
their ſervant, whom I have ſtrictiy inter- 
rogated, turns pale —helitates “ Can't ſay 
« he knows any thing of the matter. He 
is certainly culpable ; but he can only be 
an agent. The principal yet lies deeply 
enir. iched in his own deteſtable politics. 
| But 
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But all his cunning will be inſufficient to 
carry on ſucceſsfully his impious contri- 
vances. 

Villain! Villain !—Oh! Louiſa, I was 
right in my ſuggeſtions; Joſeph is gone; 
left the houſe at four o'clock, and it is 
ſuppoſed he is on the road to Paris.—The 
monſter! Precious agent of ſuch. perni- 
cious miſchief, How could I let him 


eſcape !—But, fooliſhly depending upon 


his apparent careleſſneſs of detection, I 


have loſt a certain clue to this horrid bu- 
ſineſs. 

I have ſeen the general. -A meſſage 
was ſent this morning in porting, his exa- 
mination would take place this day at 
three o'clock. I was punctual to the 
time, but the principal witneſs was with- 
drawn, I could hardly accept the apo- 
logy made by the municipal officer for 
bringing on the caule ſooner than was in- 
tended, but a inultitude of buſineſs, added 
to the requeſt of the evidence, was among 
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the reaſns he gave. © However, fir, 
« ſaid he.) you may ſee the gentleman,” 
and immediately introduced me to St. 
Leger. 
He tock n.y hand. What, (ſaid he,) 
* are my /riends too included in this vile 
« infringement on Pritiſh freedom? Are 
ce vo, Hamilton, ſnared by this deteſtable 
ce informer?“ | 
« Patience, my dear fir, (ſ1id the of- 
re ficer.) We have no claim on this gen- 
« tlemen, but you are condeinned by writ- 
te ten evidence;” and then, to my utter 
aſtoniſhment, he produced a pacquet, ad- 
dreſſed by Zimza and Adolphus to captain 
 L'Heureux, in which their ſentiments were 
freely expreſſed. But what had criminated 
the general was, ſome lines written by him 
in the envelope, freely cenſuring the pre- 
ſent ſyſtem of French liberty. —“ See, 
Hamilton, (ſaid he, his eyes blazing 
« with indignation,) theſe letters, which 
« were given to Joſeph for the purpoſe of 
putting 
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ce putting in the general-poſt, have, by 
te ſome curſed accident, been preſerved 
for my deſtruction !” 

No accident, my friend. —Joſeph is ce 
* tainly a villain, and moves by ſome 
« cret ſpring.” 

cs there a creature upon earth, re- 
* plied St. Leger,) to whom I can have 
c given cauſe for revenge ſo diabolical :” 
And then pauſing, as if ſtudying for an 
explanation, he ſuddenly exclaimed, — 
« Toſeph muſt be found. —Surely it cannot 
te be inconſiſtent with their new laws to 
© have the fellow examined, reſpecting the 
©« motives for this treachery.” 

« He ſal! be found, (ſaid I,) if poſſible. 
« But, to gain time, we muſt apply for li- 
ce berty to keep you at Abbeville.” 

The officer ſhook his head, but promiſed 
to uſe his endeavours for that purpoſe.— 
The unhappy priſoner then adverted to 
the ſituation of his poor family. “ My 

(2's -* 66 child, 


: 
— 
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te child, fir, (ſaid he,) may I not fee my 
& poor Mary?“ 

« ] have already (he was anſwered) 
« exceeded my authority in admitting 
« your friend.“ | 

cf (1 replied) vou would ſave the life, 
© and reſtore the ſenſes of an innocent vir- 
ce gin, you will not, you cannot, refuſe this 
« requeſt,” 

« Senſes! Hamilton? Do not terrify 
me thus. — My !ovely girl! Is ſhe in- 
tc Jeed reduced by ſorrow to a ſtate fo 
e dreadful ? Now then I am conquered. 
« Let them do what they pleaſe with a 
ce miſ-rable wretch.—Oh ! my. child, my 
« Child!“ 

The officer turned aſide his face, and, 
in a faultering accent, gave me liberty to 
conduct her to the priton. 1 . 

You will not expect me to particula- 
riſe the ſcene which thocked every ſuſcep- 
tible witneſs of a meeting ſo truly agoni- 
ſing.— It was with the utmoſt difficulty we 


could ſeparate the wretched pair. But one 
ſalutary 
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falutary conſequence flowed from this expe- 
dient. No longer ſtupid and inſenſible, the 
poor thing perfectly recovered her bewil- 
dered ſenſes, and, with the moſt lively 
ſorrow, pictured to me the ſhocking events 
of that evening which has plunged us all 
in, ſuch miſery. I will ſend this letter off 
immediately, as I know how anxious you 
muſt be to hear from yours, 


A. HAMILTON. 

P.S. I have written a conciſe account of 
our ſituation to Zimza and Adolplus advi- 
ſing them to haſten from the French terri- 


tories, as they were to wait at Rouen for 
our Letters, 


General ST. LEGER to My. HAMILTON. 


M SOISSONS, acting from a libe- 
A * rality of ſentiment extremely ho- 
nourable to himſelf as well as advanta— 
geous to me, not only permits the uſe of 
my pen, but has actually, in conſequence 
of ſome circumſtances appearing favour- 
able to my cauſe, in a ſecoad examination, 
obtained perinitiion to keep me at Avbe- 


Q3 ville 
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ville another fortnight.—I was confronted 
again veſterday with the principal evidence, 
w.oic face, though familiar no me, I can- 
not identify; as part of his lower jaw and 
his left eye have been carried away by the 
contents of a piſtol —He appeared much 
confuſed while interrogated reſpetting his 
knowledge of me; and, though he ſwore 
politively to my correſpondence with an 
emigrant, as well as of being an ear wit+ 
neſs to ſeveral reproachful expreſſions I 
had thrown out againſt French democracy, 
he choſe not to aſcertain e and how he 
became poſſeſſed of my papers; and this 
myſtery, dear Hamilton, I burn to eluci- 
date. We 

How is my ſweet girl? Tell her a fa- 
ther wiſhes to expreſs his love and tender- 
ne perſonally.— But, above all, if poſ- 
ſible, keep vp her ſpirits. It cannot be 
that any part of my conduct ſhould be 
amenable to juſtice. No doubt, then, 
but my innocence will ſoon be manifeſted, 


and 
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and my confinement ended, unlef- the 
mobbiſh inflitors of vengeance thould in- 
terfere. 

Thus do I conjecture, argue, ſuppoſe, 
and yet remain in doubt. However, it 
1s determined that this fellow ſhall be 
more ſtrictly examined, his conduct ſcru- 
tinized, and his connections in France 
brought forward. I have entreated to ſee 
my friends once more. But M. Soiſſons 
produces ſo many important reaſons 
againſt this indulgence, that I muſt ſub. 
mit. Dear Hamilton, ſet every engine at 
work to find out my treacherous ſervant. 
Stupid I always thought him, —but he has 
made the molt of a znaviſ> propenſity. 

To my worthy brother, to my lovely 
chiid, commend the moſt affectionate re- 
membrances, always including in them my 
ever reſpectable friend. Adieu. Adieu, 

G0oDrREY Sr. LEGER, 


Q 4 ADOL- 
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AbolrHVUs to Miſs HAMILTON. 


Abbeville. 

UT for the few lines my guardian 
wrote, on his departure from Eng- 
Jand, general St. Leger had yet been in con- 
finement, his daughter wretched, and her 
worthy uncle equally unhappy. Not a 
moment was loft in our return to Abbe- 
ville, and we arrived at the very period 
v;hen the noble priſoner's third examination 
was commencing.—But I ſhould firſt ob- 
- obſerve, that, ſtopping to change horſes at 
Amiens, we were alarmed at the ſight of 
Mr. St. Leger's valet, who, evidently con- 
fuſed at our appearance, -darted into the 
houſe. A ſudden ſuſpicion paſſed through 
my mind, for which 1 could not aſcertain 
the cauſe; but, inſtinctively as it were, 
I followed and caught him by the hand, 
as he was haſtening through the paſſage, 
Conſcicus guilt threw him upon his knees, 
while 


* 
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while he exclaimed, © Forgive me, and 
« I will confeſs.” 

ce Confeſs! monſter! (ſaid my lber f 
* who was cloſe behind, ) is it to you then 
© this horrid miſchief is owing ?” 

He looked round confuſed and fright- 
ened, but ſpoke not. However, we ſe. 
cured him, and brought him ſafely hither, 
—Before we could alight, Mr. Haw- 
kins, perceiving whom we had in the 
chaiſe, exclaimed, © Oh! ſtop not an in- 
« ftant; fly to M. Soiffons, The gene- 
© ral is now, for the laſt time, under exa- 
« mination. Miſs Leger is with her father.“ 
It was enough. We entered a kind of 
hall.—Jofeph ſhrunk back, but we forced 
him forward. A man, who TI after- 
wards found was the ſole witneſs in this 
dirty buſineſs, ſeeing us approach, ſunk 
into a chair, apparently overcome with 
terror. Mr. Hamilton, who was preſent, 
ſeizing our priſoner, led him towards the 
evidence. 


© Now 
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« Now, then, (ſaid hey) ſay, who is this 
« fellow?“ 


c Why, it is—7 

% Who?” ſaid the general, trembling 
with agitation. 

« Why, that is Mr. Abrams.” 

« Yes, (ſaid the villain, endeavouring 
*© to acquire fortitude, I am Abrams, and 
ce am ready to ſuffer any pumſanent ; 
** though, to my laſt mo-nent, I ſhall only 
&« lament the want of power to be re- 
« venged.“ 

Dear madam, I leave you to unagine 
the joy, wonder, and congruular: n, 
which ficceeded this diſcoverv.,— My be- 
loved Mary fainting in her fa her's arms; 
Mr. Hawkins, why hai followed as, pi- 
ouſly adoring che providence wich had 
thus ſignally 1ntcrpoted ; — whil: M. 
Soiſſons, with ardent pleaſure, was pro— 
ceeding to nterrogate joſeph, reſpe ting 
his connections with Abrams; bur the 
latter, with an air of inſult, ruining to the 


general 
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general, faid, © Your friend thought me 
« dead ; but, though betrayed, purſued, 
« and accuſed, by my countrymen, I found 
« that mercy in foreigners which Mr. Ha- 
« milton denied, and purchaſed that report 
« of my death which, in cenſequence of 
« the wound my temerity had giveng, was 
« ſtrongly believed, and ſent him back to 
« England without his errand. Joſeph is 
c 1 coward, but ought to be forgiven. He 
© knew not the motive that induced me to 
« renew the light acquaintance I had 
« with him in London, for he was not 
«© always a ſervant, Mere accident threw 
him in my way, on the evening of his ar- 
« jval at Abbeville, when he confetied 
he had omitted, in his hurry, to carry 

C ſome letters to the poſt. I requeſted to 
« fee them. They were directed in the 
« general's hand. I was aſtoniſhed, but 
* took them, under the pretence of ſend- 
ing them from Abbeville; and, after I 
« had gained every information reſpecting 


« the family he was with, left him, to 
« ſtudy revenge.“ | We 


Az ot wei diLo cat <1 „ — „ 
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We were all attentive to his vile con- 
feſſion, and he cont nued. 2 

© The lines written in the cover I in- 
« yented myſelf, and then brought them 
ce to the juſtice, who inmetately ordered 
© a guard to ſeize Mr. t. Heger. —Toleph, 
©« underſtanding I had been hen with the 
« magiſtrate, grew ſuſpiciovs; to keep 
«© him quiet, I terrified him with a 
c dread of being accuſed as the cauſe of 
ec his maſter's impriionment ; —and this I 
ce ſuppoſe induced him to go off, —It_ 
« would have vecn iniu.tely more pleaſing 
© to me to have involved Mr. Hawlton 
ce jn this buſineſs; but I knew that, in 


wounding the general, I ſhould com- 


ce plerely morrtily his friends.“ 
My guardian ſmiled indignantly on the 


remorſcleſs wretch, who was now ſilent; 


when M. Soiſſons, after ordering him to 
ſtrict confinement, addreſed Himfelf to 
Mr. St. Leger.—“ You are now, fir, 
( ſaid he,) no longer a priſoner, I am 

ex- 
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«extremely ſorry for partly contribu. 
«ting to your undeſerved afflictions: 
© hut zeal for the cauſe which has ar:ned 
fall France muſt take the blame off my 
e conduct. — The liberty we contend for 
« bloſfoms ſweetly in your nation. ſad 
* our mode of govenment been mild as 
* yours, the rights of royalty would have 
ce been equally ſecure.—Go then, fir, and 
c enjoy with your friends the pure ſunſhine 
« of freedom; and pitv, even though you 
« ſhould condemn, thoſe who, in the 
ce turbulence of the tem;eſt they have 
« raiſed, confound the innocent with the 
« guilty.“ 

Through my beloved Mary's entreaties, 
Joſeph's liberty 1s refiored. ut ſhe can- 
not ſo far forgive the vile brams as to 

make him a ſubject of benevolent inter- 
ceſſion. The law, which, in his caſe, will 
be very ſevere, is permitted to take its 
courſe, -I will only add, that my father 


obligingly permits me to atiend this re- 
vered 


233 SLAVERY: Ox, 

vered party to England, there to remain 
till quieter times ſhall invite us to make 
the protracted excurſion. Judge then, 
dear lady, how happy this permiſſion 
makes your faithful 


ADoLPHUs ZiMza. 


| . p. 8. All remembrances from friends } 
are rendered unneceſſary by the affection- 
ate epiſtles which accompany this. 


„ 


THE END, 


